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PREPACK 



The history of the Wisi-Goths fi)r some years 
before their overthrow is ver^ imperfectly known. 
It is however apparent, that the enmity between 
the royal families of Chindasuintho and Wamba 
was one main cause of the destruction of the 
kingdom, the latter party having assisted in be« V 

traying their country to the Moors for the gra- 
tification of their own revenge. Theodofred and 
Favila were younger sons of King Chindasuin- 
tho ; King Witiza, who was of Wamba's family, 
put out the eyes of Theodofred, and mur- 
dered Favila, at the instigation of that Chief- 
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tain's wife, with whom he lived in adultery. Pe- 
layo, the son of Favila, and afterwards the 
founder of the Spanish monarchy, was driven 
into exile. Roderick, the son of 'Theodofred, 
recovered the throne, and put out Witiza's eyes 
in vengeance for his father ; but he spared Or- 
pas, the brother of thetjrrant, as being a Priest, 
and Ebba and Sisibert, the two sons of Witiza, 
by Pelayo's mother. It may be convenient thus 
briefly to premise these circumstances of an ob- 
scare portion of histoiy, with which few readers 
can be supposed to be familiar ; and a list of the 
principal persons who are introduced, or spoken 
of, may as properly be prefixed to a Poem as to 
a Play. 



Vll 



WiTiZA,..*. King of the 'Wid-Goths; dethroned 

and blinded by Roderick. 

Theodofbed,. son of King Chindasuintho, blinded by 

King Witiza. 

Fatila, his brother; put to death by Witiza. 

The Wife of Favila, Wltiza's adulterous mistress. 

{Tkete four pertcnt are dead before the action of ike poem 

commences,) 

* * « # 

Roderick, the last King of the Wisi-Goths : son of 

Theodofred. 
Pelayo, the founder of the Spanish Monarchy: 

son of Favila. 

Gaudiosa, his wife. 

GuisLA, his sister. 

Fatila^ his son. . 

Hebmesind, his daughter. 

RusiLLA, widow of Theodofred, and mother of 

Roderick. 

CoifNT PeABO ) 

'* > powerful Lords of Cantabria. 
Count Eudon,. ) 
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Alphonso^ Count Pedrd's son^ afterwards King. 

Ub3an,...^,. •••... Archbishop of Toledo. 

RoMANo,,..o a Monk of the Caulian Schoob, near 

Merida. 

Abdalaziz, the Moorish Goyemor of Spain. 

EoTLONA, formerly the wife of Roderick, now of 

Abdalaziz. 

AfiULCACEM,.... 

Alcahman, 

Ayub, ^ Moorish Chiefs. 

Ibrahim, 

Magued, 

Obpas, brother to Widza, and formerly 

Archbishop of Seville, now a rene- 
gade. 

SisiBEBT, } sons of Witiza and of Pelayo's mo- 

£bba, ) then 

NuMACi AN, a renegade, governor of Gegio. 

Count Julian,.. .a powerful Lord among the Wisi- 

Goths, now a renegade. 

Flobinda, his daughter, violated by King Ro- 
derick. 
* * . * « * 

Adosinda, daughter of the Govt^mor of Auria. 

Odoab, ...Abbot of St. Felix. 



IX 



Siv£UAN9,......,..,....Roderick's foster-father* 

Tavinia^ Count Pedro's wife. 

The four latter persons are imagmary. All the others are 
mentioned in history. I ought, however, to observe, that 
Romano is a creature of monkish legends ; that the name of 
Pelajo's sister has not been preserved ; and that that of Rode- 
rick's mother, Rusdlo, has been altered to Ruailla, for the sake 
of euphony. 
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As the ample Moon^ ■ 
In the deep stillness of a summer even 
Rising behind a thick and lofty Grove, 
Bums like an unconsuming fire of light 
In the green trees ; and kindling on all sides 
Their leafy umbrage, turns the dusky veil 
Into a substance glorious as her own. 
Yea, with her own incorporated, by power 
Capacious and serene : Like power abides 
In Man's celestial Spirit ; Virtue thus 
Sets forth and magnifies herself; thus feeds 
A calm, a beautiful and silent fire. 
From the incumbrances of mortal life, 
From error, disappointment, ', . nay fh>m guilt ; 
And sometimes, so relenting Justice wills, 
From palpable oppressions of Despair. 
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THE LAST OF THE GOTHS. 



L 
LoKO had the cranes of Spain cried out to Heaven ; 
At length the measure of offence was full. 
Count Julian called the invaders : not because 
Inhuman priests with unoffending blood 
Had stained their country r not because a yoke 
Of iron servitude oppressed and galled 
The children of the soil ; a private wrong 
Roused the remorseless Baron. Mad to wreak 
His vengeance for his violated child 
On Roderick's head, in evil hour for Spain, 
For that unhappy daughter and himself. 
Desperate apostate, • . on the Moors he caHed; 
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2 RODERICK AND ROMANO. I. 

And like a cloud of locusts, whom the South 
Wafls from the plains of wasted Africa, 
The Mussulmen upon Iberia's shore 
Descend* A countless multitude they came ; 
Syrian, Moor, Saracen, Greek renegade, 
Persian and Copt and Tatar, in one bond 
Of erring faith conjoin'd, . • strong in the youth 
And heat of zeal, • • a dreadful brotherhood. 
In whom all turbulent vices were let loose ; 
While Conscience, with their impious creed accurst, 
Drunl, as with wine, had tsanctified to them 
All bloody, all abominable things. 

Thou, Calpe, sawest their coming : ancient Rock 
Renowned, no longer now shalt thou be called 
From Gods and Heroes of the years of yore, 
Kronos, or hundred-handed Briareus, 
Bacchus or Hercules ; but doomed to bear ' 
The name of thy new conqueror, and thenceforth 
To stand his everlasting monument. 
Thou sawest ^e dark4>lue waters flash before 
Their ominous way, and whiten round their keels ; 
Their siwthy myriads darkenmg o'er thy sands. 
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There on the beach the misbelieven spread 
Their banners, flaunting to the sun and bre«ze : 
Fair shone the sun upon their proud array, 
White turbans, glittering armour, shields engrailed 
With gold, and scymitars of Syrian steel ; 
And gently did the breezes, as in sport, 
Curl their long flags outrolling, and display 
The blazoned scrolls of blasphemy. Too soon 
The gales of Spain from that unhappy land 
Waited, as from an open chamel*house, 
The taint of death ; and that bright Sun, from fields 
Of slaughter, with the morning dew drew up 
Corruption ^ough the infected atmosphere. 

Then fell the kingdom of the Goths ; their hour 
Was come, and Vengeance, long withheld, went loosCt 
Famine and Pestilence had wasted them. 
And Treason, like an old and eating sore, 
Consumed the bones and sinews of their strength ; 
And, worst of enemies, their sins were armed 
Against them. Yet the sceptre from their hands 
Past not away inglorious ; nor wiEis shame 
Left for th&T children's lasting heritage. 
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4 ROBBRICK AND ROMANOr I. 

Eight Bummer days, from mom till latest eve, 
The fatal fight endured, till perfidy 
Prevailing to their overthrow, they sunk 
Defeated, not dishonoured. On the banks 
Of Chrysus, Roderick's royal car was found ;s 
His battle-horse Orelio, and that helm 
Whose horns, amid the thickest of the fray 
Eminent, had marked his presence. Did the stream' 
Receive him with the undistinguished dead, 
Christian and Moor, who clogged its course that day? 
So thought the Conqueror, and from that day forth. 
Memorial of his perfect victory. 
He bade the river bear the name of joy. 
So thought the Goths ; they said no prayer for him, 
For him no service sung, nor mourning made. 
But charged their crimes upon his head, and curst 
His memory. 

Bravely in that eight-days fight 
The King had striven, . . for victory first, while hope 
Remained, then desperately in search of death. 
The arrows past him by to right and left. 
The spear-point pierced him not, the scymitar 
Glanced from his helmet. Is the shield of Heaveii, 
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Wretch, that I aoiy extended otver me ? 
C^ed. Roderick ; and he dropt Orelio's reina, 
And threw his hands aloft in frantic pray'r, • • 
Death is the only mercy that I crave, 
Death soon and short, death and forgetfulnesi ! 
Aloud he cried ; but in his inmost heart 
There answered him a secret voice, that spake 
Of righteousness and judgment after death, 
And God*s redeeming love, which fain would save 
The guilty soul alive. 'Twas agony, 
And yet 'twas hope ; • • a momentary light. 
That flashed through utter darkness on the Cross 
To point salvation, then left all within 
Dark as before. Fear, never felt till then. 
Sudden and irresistible as stroke 
Of lightning, smote him. From his horse he dropt, 
Whether with human impulse, or by Heaven 
Struck down, he knew not; loosened from his'imit 
The sword-chain, and let fall the sword, whose hOt 
Clung to his palm a moment ere it fell, 
Glued there with Moorish gore* His royal rube, 
His homed helmet and enamelled mail, 
He cast aside, and taking from the dead 
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6 SODBRICK AND BOMAKO. I. 

A peasant's gmneat^ in those weeds involved, 
Stole^ like a thief in <}arkpess, from the field. 

Evening closed round to favour him. AU mght 
He fledy the sound of battle in his ear 
Ringing, and si^ts o£ death before his eyes, 
With dreams more horrible of ei^er fiends 
That seemed to hover round, and gulphs of fire 
Opening beneath his feet. At times the groan 
Of some poor fugitive^ who, bearing widi him 
His mortal hurt, had fallen beside the way/ 
Roused. him from these dread visions, and he called 
In answering groans on his Redeemer's name, 
That word the only prayer that past his lips 
Or rose within his heart. Then would he see 
The Cross whereon a bleeding Saviour hung, . 
Who called on him to come and cleanse his soul 
In those all-healing streams, which from his wounds. 
As from perpetual springs, for ever flowed. 
No hart e'er panted for the water-brooks . 
As Roderickthirsted diere to drkik and live : 
But Hell was interposed; and worse than Hell, 
Yea to his eyes mor^ dreadful than the fiends 
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"Who flocked Kke liungry raTens round hk head^ • • 

Florinda stood betweeiii and warned him off 

With her abhorrent hands, • . that agony 

Still in her face^^ which, when the deed was done. 

Inflicted ember ravisber the curse 

That it invoked from Heayen . • • . Oh what a night 

Of waking horrors ! Nor when morning came 

Did the realities of light and day 

Bring au£^t of comfort: wheresoe'er he went 

The tidings of defeat had gone before ; 

And leaidng their defenceless homes to seek 

What shelter walls and battlementa might yield, 

Old men with feeble feet, and totterii^ baJbes, 

And widews with thdff in&nts in their arms. 

Hurried along. Nor royal festival, 

Nor sacred' pageant, with like multitudes 

E'er filled the public way. AH whom the sword 

Had spared were here ; bed-rid infirmity 

Alone was left behind : the cripple plied 

His crutches, with her child of yesterday 

The mother fled, and she whose hour was eome 

Fell by the road. - ^ 

Less dreadftil than tins view 
Of outward suffering which the day disclosed, 
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8 ROBSRIGK AMD BOMANO. !• 

Had night and darkness seemed to Roderick's heart. 
With all their dread creations. Erom the throng 

m 

He turned aside unable to endure 

This burthen of the general woe : nor wallsi 

Nor towers, nor mountain fastnesses he sought ; 

A firmer hold his spirit yearned to find, 

A rock of surer strength. Unknowing where. 

Straight through the wild he hastened on all dajr» 

And with unslackened speed was travelling still 

Wheneveninggatheredround. Seven days from mom 

Till night he travelled thus ; the forest oaks. 

The fig-grove by the fearful husbandman 

Forsaken to the spoiler, and the vines. 

Where fox and household dog together now 

Fed on the vintage, gave him food : tbe hand 

Of heaven was on him, and the agony 

Which wrought within, supplied a strength, beyond 

All natural force of man. 

When the eighth eve 
Was come, he found himself on Ana's banks. 
Fast by the Caulian Schools. It was the hour 
Of vespers, but no vesper bell was heard. 
Nor other sound, than of the passing stream, 



I. RODERICK AND ROMANO. 

Or Stork, who, flapping with wide wing the air, 

Sought her broad nest i^on the silent tower. 

Brethren and pupils thence alike had fled 

To save themselves within the embattled wi^s 

Of neighbouring Merida. One aged Monk 

Alone was. left behind ; he would not leave 

The sacred spot beloved, for having served 

There from his childhood up to ripe old age 

God's holy altar, it became him now. 

He thought, before that altar to await 

The merciless misbelievers, and lay down 

His life, a willing martyr. So he staid 

When all were gone, and duly fed the lamps, 

And kept devotedly the altar drest. 

And duly offered up the sacrifice. 

Four days and nights he thus had past alone, 

In such high mood of saintly fortitude. 

That hope of Heaven became a heavenly joy ; 

And now at evening to, the gate he went. 

If he might spy the Moors, . .for it seemed Icmg 

To tarry for his crown. 

Before the Cross 
Roderick had thrown himself: bis body raised, 
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10 RODERICK AND ROMANO. I. 

Half kneeling, half at length he lay ; Ms arms 

Embraced its foot, and from his lifted face 

Tears streaming down bedewed the senseless stone. 

He hiftd not wept till now, and at the gush ' 

Of these first tears, it seemed as if his heart, 

FVom a long winter's icy thrall let loose, 

Had opened to the genial influences 

Of Heaven. In attitude, but not in act 

Of prayer he lay ; an agony of tears 

Was all his soul could offer. When the Monk 

Beheld him suffering thus, he raised him up, 

And took him by the arm, and led him in ; 

And there before the altar, in the name 

Of Him whose bleeding image there was hung, 

Spake comfort, and adjured him in that name 

There to lay down the burthen of his sins. 

Lo ! said Romano, I am waiting here 

The coming of the Moors, that from their hands 

My spirit may receive the purple robe 

Of martyrdom, and rise to claim its crown. 

That God who willeth not the sinner's deat^ 

Hath led thee hither. Threescore years and five. 

Even from the hour when I, a five^-years child. 
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Entered the Bchoalfi, have I continued here 
And served the altar : not in all tho«e years 
Hath such a cmitrite and a broken heart 
Appeai<ed before me* O my brother, Heaven 
Hath sent thee for thy comfort, and for mine. 
That my last earthly act may reconcile 
A sinner to his God. 

Then Roderick knelt 
Before the holy man, and strove to speak. 
Thou seest, he cried, • .thou seest, • .but memory 
And suffocating thoifghts represt the word, 
And shudderings, like an ague fit, from head 
To foot convulsed him ; till at lengtli^ subduing 
His nature to the effort, he exclaimed. 
Spreading his hands and lifting up his &ce. 
As if resolved in penitence to bear 
A human eye upon his shame, • • Thou seest 
Roderick the Goth i That name vrould have sufficed 
To tell the whole abhorred history : 
He not the less pursued, • . the ravisher. 
The cause of ^1 this ruin ! Having said, 
In the same posture motionless he knelt» 
Arms strai^tened down, and hands outspread, and eyes 
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12 RODERICK AND ROMANO. 1 

Raised to the Monk, like one who from his Yoice 
Expected life or death. 

All night the old man 
Prayed with his penitent, and ministered 
Unto the wounded soul, till he infused 
A healing hope of mercy, that allayed 
Its heat of anguish. But Romano saw 
What strong temptations of despair beset, 
And how he needed in this second birth. 
Even like a yearling child, a fosterer's care. 
Father in Heaven, he cried, thy will be done ! 
Surely I hoped that I this day should sing 
Hosannahs at thy throne ; but thou hast yet 
Work for thy servant here. He girt his loins, 
And from her altar took with reverent hands 
Our lady's image down : In this, quoth he. 
We have our guide and guard and conif<»ter, 
The best provision for our perilous way. 
Fear not but we shall find a resting place, 
The Almighty's hand is on us. 

They went forth, 
They crost the stream, and when Romano turned 
For his last look toward the Caulian towers. 
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Far off the Moorish standards in the light 

Of mom were glittering, where the miscreant host 

Toward the Lusitanian capital 

To lay t^eir siege advanced : the eastern breeze 

Bore to the fearful travellers far away 

The sound of horn and tambour o'er the plain. 

All day they hastaoiedy and when evening fell 

Sped toward the setting sun, as if its line 

Of glory came from Heaven to point their course. 

But feeble were the feet of that old man 

For such a weary length of way ; and now 

Being past the danger (for in Merida 

Sacaru long in resolute defence 

Withstood the tide of war,) with easier pace 

The wanderers journeyed on ; till having crost 

Old- Tagus, and the rapid Zezere, 

They from Albardos' hoary height beheld 

Pine-forest, fruitful vale, and that fair lake 

Where Alcoa, mingled there with Baza's stream. 

Rests on its passage to the western sea, 

That sea the aim and boundary of their toil. 

The fourth week of their painful pilgrimage 

" a* 

Was full, when they arrived where from the land 
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A rocky hill, rising witji steep ascent. 

Overhung the glittering beach ; there on the top 

A little lowly hermitage they found, 

And a rude Cross, and at its foot a grave. 

Bearing no name, nor other monument. 

Where better could they rest than here, where &ith 

And secret penitence and happiest death 

Had blest the spot, and brought good angels dowii^ 

And opened as it were a way to Heaven?^ 

Behind them was the desert, offering fruit 

And water for their need : on either side 

The white sand sparkling to the sun ; in front, 

Great Ocean with its everlasting voice. 

As in perpetual jubilee, proclaimed 

The wonders of the Almighty, fiUing thus 

The pauses of their fervent orisons. 

Where better could the wanderers rest than here ? 



II. 



Twelve months they sojourned in their solitude, 
And then beneath the burthen of old age 
Romano sunk. No brethren were there here 
To spread the sackclodi, and with ashes strew 
That penitential bed, and gather round 
To sing his requiem, and^with prayer and psalm 
Assist him in his hour of agony. 
He lay on the bare earth, vhich long had been 
His only couch ; beside him Roderick knelt, 
Moistened from time to time his blackened lips, 
Received a blessing with his latest breath. 
Then closed his eyes, and by the nameless grave 
Of the fore-tenant of that holy place 
C<HUBigned him earth to earth. 

Two graves are here, 
And Roderick transverse at their feet began 
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To break the third. In all his intervalfl 

Of prayer, save only when he searched the woods 

And filled the water-cruise, he laboured there ; 

And when the work was done, and he had laid 

I^mself at length within its narrow sides 

And measured it, he shook his head to think 

There was no other business now for him. 

Poor wretch, thy bed is ready, he exclaimed, 

.And would that night were come ! • • • It was a. task, 

All gloomy as it was, which had beguiled 

The sense of solitude ; but now he felt 

The burthen of the solitary hours : 

The silence of that lonely hermitage 

Lay on him like a spell ; and at the voice 

Of his own prayers, he started, half aghast. 

Then too, as on Romano's grave he sate 

And pored upon his own, a natural thought 

ArcKse within him, . . well might he have spared 

That useless toil : the sepulchre would be 

No hiding place for him ; no Christian hands 

Were here who should compose his decent corpse 

And cover it with earth. There he might drag 

His wretched body at its passing hour. 
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And there the Sea-Birds of her heritage 
Would rob the worm, or peradventure s^ize. 
Ere death had done its work, their helpless prey. 
Even now they did not fear him : when he walked 
Beside them on the beach, regardlessly 
They saw his coming ; and their whirring wings 
Upon the height had sometimes fanned his cheek, 
As if, being thus alone, humanity 
Had lost its rank, and the prerogative 
Of man was done away. 

For his lost crown 
And sceptre never had he felt a thought 
Of pain : repentance had no pang9 to spare 
For trifles such as these, • . the loss of these 
Was a cheap penalty : . . that he had fallen 
Down to the lowest depth of wretchedness. 
His hope and consolation. But to lose 
His human staticm in the scale of things, • . 
To see brute Nature scorn him, and renounce 
Its homage to the human form divine ; . . 
Had then almighty vengeance thus revealed 
His punishment, and was he fallen indeed 
Below fallen man, • • below redemption's reach, . • 
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Made lower than the beasts, and like the beasts 
To perish i . . • Such temptations troubled him 
By day, and in the visions of the night ; 
And even in sleep he struggled with the thought, 
And wafting with the effort of his prayers 
The dream assailed him still. 

A wilder fom 
Sometimes his poignant penitence assumed, 
Starting with force revived from intervals 
Of calmer passion, or exhausted rest ; 
When floating back upon the tide of thought 
Remembrance to a self-excusing stnun 
Begi!iled him, and recalled in long array 
The sorrows and the secret impulses 
Which to the abyss of wretchedness and guilt 
Led their unwary victim. The evil hour 
Ret^imed upon him, when reluctantly 
Yielding to worldly counsel his assent, 
In wedlock to an ill-assorted mate < 

He gave his cold unwilling hand : then came 
The disappointment of the barren bed, 
The hope deceived, the soul dissatisfied, 
Home without loye, and privacy from which 
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Delight was bamahed first, and peace too soon 
Departed. Was it strange that when he met 
A heart attuned, • • a spirit like his own, 
Of lofty pitch, yet in affection mild, 
And tender as a youthful mother's joy, • • . 
Oh was it strange if at such sjnrapathy 
The feelings which within his breast repelled 
And chilled had shrunk, should open forth like flowers 
After cold winds of night, when gentle gales 
Restore the genial sun ! If all were known, 
Would it indeed be not to be forgiven ? • . 
(Thus would he lay the unction to his soul,) 
If all were truly known, as Heaven knows all. 
Heaven that is merciful as weU as just, . ; 
A passion slow and mutual in its growth 
'Pure as fraternal love, long self-concealed. 
And when confessed in silence, long controlled ; 
Treacherous occasion, human frailty, fear 
Of endless separation, worse than death, • • 
The purpose and the hope with which the Fiend 
Tempted, deceived, and maddened him ; • • . but then 
As at a new temptation woidd he start. 
Shuddering beneath the intolerable shane 
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And.dench in agony his. matted hair; 
While in his soul the perilous thought arose, 
How easy 'twere to plunge where yonder waves 
Invited him to rest. 

Oh for a voice 
Of comfort, . • for a ray of hope from Heaven I 
A hand that from these billows of despair 
May reach and snatch him ere he sink engulphed ! 
At length, as life when it hadi lain long time 
Opprest beneath some grievous malady, 
Seems to rouse up with re-collected.strength, 
And the sick man doth feel within himself 
A second spring ; so Roderick's better mind 
Arose to save him. Lo i the western sun 
Flames o*er the broad Atlantick ; on the verge 
Of glowing ocean rests ; retiring then 
Draws with it all its rays, and sudden night 
Fills the whole cope of Heaven. The penitent 
Knelt by Romano's grave, and, falling prone, 
Claspt with extended arms the funeral mould. 
Father ! he cried ; Companion ! only friend, 
When all beside was lost ! thou too art gone. 
And the poor sinner whom from utter death. 



^i 
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Thy providential hand preserved, once more 

Totters upon the gulph. I am too weak 

For solitude, . . too vile a wretch to bear 

This everlasting commune with myself. 

The Tempter hath assailed me ; my own heart 

Is leagued with him ; Despair hath laid the nets 

To take my soul, and Memory, like a ghost, 

Haunts me, and drives me to the toils. O Saint, 

While I was blest with thee, the hermitage 

Was my sure haven ! Look upon me still. 

For from thy heavenly mansion thou canst see 

The suppliant ; look upon thy child in Christ^ 

Is there no other way for penitence ? 

I ask not martyrdom ; for what am I 

That I should pray for triumphs, the fit meed 

Of a long life of holy works like thine ; 

Or how should I presumptuously aspire 

To wear the heavenly crown resigned by thee, 

For my poor sinful sake ? Oh point me thou 

Some humblest, paiofullest, severest path, . . 

Some new austerity, unheard of yet 

In Syrian fields of glory, or the sands 

Of boKest Egypt« Let me bind my brow 
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With thorns, and barefoot seek Jerusalem, 
Tracking the way with blood ; there day by day 
Inflict upon this guilty flesh the scourge, 
Drink vinegar and gall, and for my bed 
Hang with extended limbs upon the Cross, 
A nightly crucifixion ! . . any thing 
Of action, difficulty, bodily pain, 
Labour, and outward suffering, • . any thing 
But stillness and this dreadful solitude ! 
Romano ! Father ! let me hear thy voice 
In dreams, O sainted Soul ! or from the grave 
Speak to thy penitent ; even from the grave 
Thine were a voice of comfort. 

Thus he cried, 
Easing the pressure of his burthened heart 
With passionate prayer ; thus poured his spirit forth, 
Till the long effort had exhausted him. 
His spirit failed, and laying on the grave 
His weary head, as on a pillow, sleep 
Fell on him. He had prayed to hear a voice 
Of consolation, and in dreams a voice 
Of consolation came. Roderick, it said, • . - 
Roderick, my poor, unhappy, sinful child, 
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JesuB have mercy on thee ! . . • Not if Heaven 

Had opened, and Romano, visible 

In his beatitude, had breathed that prayer ; • • 

Not if the grave had spoken, had it pierced 

So deeply in his soul, nor wrung his heart 

With such compunctious visitings, nor given 

So quick, so keen a pang* It was that voice 

Which sung his fretful infancy to sleep 

So patiently ; which soothed his childish grie& ; 

Counselled, with anguish and prophetic tears. 

His headstrong youth. And lo ! his Mother stood 

Before him in the vision : in those weeds 

Which never from the hour when to the grave 

She followed her dear lord Theodofred 

Rusilla laid aside ; but in her face 

A sorrow that bespake a heavier load 

At heart, and more unmitigated woe, . • 

Yea a more mortal wretchedness than when . 

Witiza's ruffians and the red-hot brass 

Had done their work, and in her arms she held 

Her eyeless husband ; wiped away the sweat 

Which still his tortutes forced from every pore ; 

Cooled his scorched lids with medicinal herbs, 
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And prayed the while for patience for herself 
And him^ and prayed for vengeance too, and found 
Best comfort in her curses. In his dream, 
Groaning he knelt before her to beseech 
Her blessing, and she raised her hands to lay 
A benediction on him. But those hands 
Were chained, and casting a wild look around, 
With thrilling voice she cried. Will no one break 
These shameful fetters ? Pedro, Theuderair, 
Athanagild, where are ye ? Roderick's arm 
Is wither'd, . . Chiefs of Spain, but where are ye? 
And thou, Pelayo, thou our surest hope. 
Dost thou too sleep? . . Awake, Pelayo ! . . up ! . . 
Why tarriest thou, Deliverer? . . But with that 
She broke her bonds, and lo ! her form was changed ! 
Radiant in arms she stood 1 a bloody Cross 
Gleamed on her breast-plate, in her shield displayed 
Erect a lion ramped ; her helmed head 
Rose like the Berecynthian Goddess crowned 
With towers, and in her dreadful hand the sword 
Red «8 a fire-brand blazed. Anon the tramp 
Of horsemen, and the din of multitudes 
Moving to mortal conflict, rang around: 
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The battle* 8ong, the clang of sword and shield, * 
War-cries and tumult, strife and hate and rage, 
Blasphemous prayers, confusion, agony, 
Rout and pursuit and death ; and over all 
The shout of victory . . . Spain and Victory ! 
Roderick, as the strong vision mastered him. 
Rushed to the fight rejoicing : starting then, 
As his own effort burst the charm of sleep. 
He found himself upon that lonely grave 
In moonlight and in silence. But the dream 
Wrought i n him still ; for still he felt his heart 
Pant, and his withered arm was trembling still ; 
And still that voice was in his ear which called 
On Jesus for his sake. 

O might he hear 
That actual voice ! and if Rusilla lived, . . 
If shame and anguish for his crimes not yet 
Had brought her to the grave, . . sure she would bless 
Her penitent child, and pour into his heart 
Prayers and forgiveness, which, like precious balm, 
Would heal the wounded soul. Nor to herself 
Less precious, or less healing, would the voice 
That spake forgiveness flow. She wept her son 
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For 9ver loit| cut off with all the weight 
Of uorepented sin upon his head, 
Sin which had weighed a nation down : • . what joy 
To know that righteous Heaven had in its wrath 
Remembered mercyy and she yet might meet 
The child whom she had borne, redeemed, in bliss ! 
The sudden impulse of such thoughts confirmed 
That unacknowledged purpose, which till now 
Vainly had sought its end. He girt his loins, 
Laid blessed Mary's image in a cleft 
Of th^ rock, where, sheltered from the elements, 
It might abide till happier days came on, 
From all defilement safe ; poured his last prayer 
Upon Romano's grave, and kissed the earth 
Which covered his remains, and wept as if 
At long leavO'tuking, then began his way. 
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*TwAs now the earliest morning ; toon the Sun, 
Rising aboye Albardos, poured his light 
Amid the forest, and with ray aslant 
Entering its depth, illumed the branchless pines, 
Brightened their bark, tinged with a redder hue 
Its rusty stains, and cast along the floor 
Long lines of shadow, where they rose erect 
Like pillars of the temple. With slow foot 
Roderick pursued his way ; for penitence. 
Remorse which gave no respite, and the long 
And painful conflict of his troubled soul. 
Had worn him down. Now brighter thoughts arose, 
And that triumphant Vision floated still 
Before his sight with all her blazonry, 
Her castled helm, and the victorious sword 
That flashed like lightning o*er the field of blood. 
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Sustained by thoughts like these, from morn till eye 
He journeyed, and drew near Leyria's walls. 
'Twas even-song time, but not a bell was heard : 
Instead thereof, on her polluted towers. 
Bidding the Moors to their unhallowed prayer, 
The cryer stood and with, his sonorous voice 
Filled the delicious vale where Lena winds 
Thro*groves and pastoral meads. The sound, the sight 
Of turban, girdle, robe, and scymitar. 
And tawny skins, awoke contending thoughts ... 
Of anger, shame, and anguish in the Goth ; 
The unaccustomed face of human-kind 
Confused him now, and through the streets he went 
With hagged mien, and countenance like one 
Crazed or bewildered. All who met him turned. - 

a ' 

And wondered as he past. One stopt him short, 
Put alms into his hand, and then desired, 
In broken Gothic speech, the moon-struck man 
To bless him. With a look of vacancy 
Roderick received the alms ; his wandering eye 
Fell on the money, and the fallen King, 
Seeing his own royal impress on the piece. 
Broke out into a quick convulsive voice, 
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That seemed like laughter first, but ended soon 
In hollow groans supprest : the Musselman 
Shrunk at the ghastly sound, and inagnified 
The name of Allah as he hastened on. 
A Christian woman spinning at her dooi* 
Beheld him, and, with sudden pity touched, 
She laid her spindle by, and running in 
Took bread, and following after called him back. 
And placing in his passive hands the loaf. 
She said, Christ Jesus for his mother's sake 
Have mercy on thee ! With a look that seemed 
Like idiotcy he heard her^ and stood still. 
Staring awhile ; then bursting into tears 
Wept like a child, and thus relieved his heart. 
Full even to bursting else with swelling thoughts. 
Sothrough the streets, and through the northern gate 
Did Roderick, reckless of a resting-place. 
With feeble yet with hurried step, pursue 
His agitated' way ; ai|d when he reached 
The open fields, and found himself alone 
Beneath the starry canopy of Heaven, 
The sense of solitude, so dreadful late. 
Was then reppse and comfprt. There he stopt 
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Beside a little riU, and brake the loaf; 

And shedding o'er that unaccustomed food 

Fkunful but quiet tears, with grateful soul 

He breathed thanksgiving forth, then made his bed 

On heath and myrtle. 

But when he arose 
At day-break and pursued his way, his heart 
Felt lightened that the shock of mingling first 
Among his fellow -kind was overpast ; 
And journeying on, he greeted whom he met 
With such short interchange of benison 
As each to other gentle travelers- give, 
Recovering thus the power of social speech 
Whidi he had long disused. When hunger prest 
He asked for alms : slight supplication served; 
A countenance so pale and woe-begone 
Moved all to pity ; and the marks it bore 
Of rigorous penance and austerest life, 
With something too of mi^esty that still 
Appeared amiA the wreck, inspired a sense 
Of reverence too; The goat-herd on the hflls 
Opened his scrip for him ; the babe in arms, 
Affirighted at his visage, turned away, 
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And dinging to itM mother^s neck in ttam 
Would yet again look up, and then ^Igain, 
With cry renewed, riirink back. The bolder imps 
Who played beside the way, at his approach 
Brake off their sport for wonder, and stood stiB 
In silence ) some among them cried, A Saint ! 
The village matron when she gave him food 
Besought his prayers ; and one entreated him 
To lay his healing hands upon her childi 
For with a sore and hopeless malady 
Wasting, it long had lain, . . and sure, she said, 
He was a man of GkML 

Thus travelling oA 
He past the vale where wild Arunca poors 
Its wintry torrents ; and the happier site 
Of old Conimbrica, whose ruined towers 
Bore record of the fierce Alani's wrath. 
Mondego too he crost, not yet renowned 
In poets' amorous lay ; and left behind 
The walls at whose foundation pious hands 
Of Priest and Monk and Bishop meekly toiled, . . 
So had the insulting Arian given command. 
Those stately paiaces and rich domains 
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Were now the Moor's, and many a weary age 

Must Coimbra wear the misbeliever's yoke. 

Before Fernando's banner through her gate 

Shall pass triumphant, and her hallowed Mosque 

Behold the hero of Bivar rc^ceive 

The knighthood which he glorified so oft 

In his victorious fields. Oh if the years 

To come might then have risen on Roderick's soul^ 

How had th^y kindled and consoled his heart ! . • . 

What joy might Douro's haveh then have given, 

Whence Portugal, the faithful and the brave. 

Shall take her name illustrious I • • what, those walls 

Where Mumadona one day will erect 

Convent and town and towers, which shall become 

The cradle of that famous monarchy ! 

What joy might these prophetic scenes have given^ • » 

What ample vengeance on the Musselman, 

Driven out with foul defeat, and made to feel 

In Africa the wrongs he wrought to Spam ; 

And still pursued by that relentless sword. 

Even to the farthest Orient, where his power 

Received its mortal woui^d. 
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O years of pride! 
In andiscoverable futurity, 
Yet unevolved, your destined glories lay ; 
And all that Roderick in these fated scenes 
Beheld, was grief and wretchedness, . . the waste 
Of recent war, and that more mournful calm 
Of joyless, helpless, hopeless servitude. 
'Twas not the ruined walls of church or tower. 
Cottage or hall or convent, black with smoke ; , 
'Twas not theunburled bones, which, where the dog4 
And crows had strewn them, lay amid t^e field 
Bleaching in sun or shower, that wrung his heart 
With keenest anguish : 'twas when he beheld 
The turban'd traitor shew his shameless front 
In the open eye of Heaven, . . the renegade. 
On whose base brutal nature unredeemed 
Even black apostacy itself could stamp 
No deeper reprobation, at the hour 
Assigned fall prostrate, and unite the names 
Of God and the Blasphemer, . . impious prayer, . « 
Most impious, when from unbelieving lips 
The accursed utterancecame. Then Roderick's heart 
With indignation burnt, and then he longed - 
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To be a King again, that so^ for Spain 

Betrayed and his Redeemer thus renounced, 

He might inflict due punishment, and make ^ 

These wretches feel his wrath. But when he saw 

The daughters of the land, . . who, as they went 

With cheerful step to church, were wont to shew 

Their innocent faces to all passers eyes. 

Freely, and free from sin as when they looked 

In adoration and in praise to Heaven, . . 

Now masked in Moorish mufflers, to the Mosque 

Holding uncompanied their jealous way, 

His spirit seemed at that unhappy sight 

To die away within him, and he too 

Would fain have died, so death could bring with it 

Entire oblivion. 

Rent with thoughts like these, 
He reached that city, once the seat renowned 
Of Suevi kings, where, in contempt of Rome 
Degenerate long, the North's heroic race 
Raised first a rival throne ; now from it9 state 
Of proud regality debased and fallen. 
Still bounteous Nature o'er the lovely vale, 
Where like a Queen rose Bracara august, 
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Poured forth her gifts profuse ; perennial springs 
Flowed for her habitimts, and genial suns. 
With kindly showers to bless the happy clime, 
Combined in vain their gentle influences: 
For patient servitude was there, who bowed 
His neck beneath the Moor, and silent grief 
That eats into the souL The walls and stones 
Seemed to reproach their dwellers ; stately piles 
Yet undecayed, the mighty monuments 
Of Roman pomp, Barbaric palaces, 
And Gothic halls, where haughty Barons late 
Gladdened their faithful vassals with the feast 
And flowing bowl^ alike the spoiler's now. 

Leaving these captive scenes behind, he crost 
Cavado's silver current, and the banks 
Of Lima, through whose groves in after years. 
Mournful yet sweet, Diogo's amorous lute 
Prolonged its ti^neful echoes. But when now 
Beyond Amoya's tributary tide. 
He came where Minho rolled its ampler stream 
By Anna's ancient walls, fresh horrors met 
His startled view ; for prostrate in the dust 
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Those walls were laid, and towers and temples stood^ 
Tottering in frightful ruins, as the flam^ 
Hadleft them black and bare; and through the streets, 
All with the recent wreck of war bestrewn, 
Helmet and turban, sc3rmitar and sword, 
Christian and Moor in death promiscuous lay 
Each where they fell ; and blood-flakes, parched and 

.. cracked 
Like the dry slime of some receding flood ; 
And half-burnt bodies, which allured from far 
The wolf and raven, and to impious food 
Tempted the houseless dog, 

A thrilling pang, 
A sweat like death, a sickness of the soul, 
Came over Roderick. Soon they past away. 
And admiration in their stead arose, 
Stem joy, and inextinguishable hope, 
With wrath, and hate, and sacred vengeance now 
Indissolubly linked. O valiant race, 
people excellently brave, he cried, 
True Goths ye fell, and faithful to the last ; 
Though overpowered triumphant, and in death 
Unconquered ! Holy be your memory I . 
Blessed and glorious now and evermore 
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Be your heroic names ! . • Led by the sound, 
As thus he cried aloud, a woman came 
Toward him from the ruins. For the love 
Of Christ, she said, lend me a little while 
Thy charitable help ! . . . Her words, her voice, 
Her look, more horror to his heart conveyed 
Than all the havoc round : for though she spake 
With the calm utterance of despair, in tones 
Deep*breathed and low, yet never sweeter voice 
Poured forth its h3rmns in ecstacy to Heaven. 
Her hands were bloody, and her garments stained 
With blood, her face with blood and dust defiled. 
Beauty and youth, and grace and majesty, 
Had every charm of form and feature given : 
But now upon her rigid countenance 
Severest anguish set a fixedness 
Ghastlier than death 

She led him through the streets 
A little way along, where four low walls, 
Heapt rudely from the ruins round, enclosed 
A narrow space : and there upon the ground 
Four bodies, decently composed, were laid, 
Though horrid all with wounds and clotted gore ; 
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A venerable ancient, by bis side 

A comely matron, for whose middle age, 

(If ruthless slaughter had not intervened,) 

Nature it seemed, and gentle Time, might well 

Have many a calm declining y^ar in store ; 

The third an armed warrior, on his breast 

An infant, over whom his arms were crost. 

There, » . with firm eye and steady countenance, 

Un&ultering, she addrest him, • • there they lie, 

Child, Husband, Parents, • • Adosinda's all ! 

I could not break the earth with these poor hands, 

Nor other tomb provide, • • but let that pass ! 

Auria itself is now but one wide tomb 

For all its habitants : . .What better grave ? 

What worthier monument ? • • Oh cover not 

Their blood, thou Earth ! and ye, ye blessed Souls 

Of Heroes and of murdered Innocents> 

Oh never let your everlasting cries 

Cease round the eternal throne, till the Most High 

For all these unexampled wrongs hath given 

Full, . . overflowing vengeance ! 

While she spake 
She raised her lofly hands to Heaven, as if 
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Calling for justice on the Judgement-seat ; 
Then laid them on her eyes, and leaning on 
Bent o'er the open sepulchre. 

But soon 
With quiet mien collectedly, like one 
Who from intense devotion, and the act 
Of ardent prayer, arising, girds himself 
For this world's daily business, • • she arose, 
And said to Roderick, Help me now to raise 
The covering of the tomb. 

With half4}umt planks, 
Which she had gathered for this funeral use, 
They roofed the vault : then laying stones above 
They closed it down : last, rendering all secure, 
Stones upon stones they piled, till all appeared 
A huge and shapeless heap. Enough, she cried ; 
And taking Roderick's hands in both her own. 
And wringing them with fervent thankfulness, 
May God shew mercy to thee, she exclaimed, 
When most diou needest mercy ! Who thou art 
I know not ; not of Auria, for of all 
Her sons and daughters, save the one who stands 
Before thee, not a soul is left alive. 
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But thou hast rendered to me, in my hour 
Of need, the only help which man could give. 
What else of consolation may be found 
For one so utterly bereft, from Heaven 
And from myself must come. For deem not thou 
That I shall sink beneath calamity. 
This visitation, like a lightning-stroke, 
Hath scathed the fruit and blossom of my youth ; 
One hour hath orphaned me, and widowed me, 
And made me childless. In this sepulchre 
JAe buried all my earthward hopes and fears, 
All human loves and natural charities;. . 
'All womanly tenderness, all gentle thoughts, 
All female weakness too, I bury here, 
Yea^ all my former nature. There remain 
Revenge and death : . . the bitterness of death 
Is past, and Heaven already hath vouchsafed 
A foretaste of revenge. 

Look here ! she cried. 
And drawing back, held forth her bloody hands, • ; 
Tis Moorish ! • , . In the day of massacre, 
A captain of Alcahman's murderous host 
Reserved me from the slaughter. Not because 
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My rank and station tempted him with thoughts 

Of ransom, for amid the general waste 

Of l^uin all was lost : . . . Nor yet, be sure, 

That pity moved him, . . they who from this race 

Accurst for pity look, such pity find 

As ravenous wolves shew the defenceless flock. 

My husband at my feet had fallen ; my babe, • • 

Spare me that thought, O God ! . . and then . . even then 

Amid the maddening throes of agony 

Which rent my soul, . .when if this solid Earth 

Had opened and- let out the central fire, 

Before whose all-involving flames wide Heaven 

Shall shrivel like a scroll and be consumed, 

The universal wreck had been to me 

Relief and comfort ; . . . even then this Moor 

Turned on me his libidinous eyes, and bade 

His men reserve me safely fw an hour 

Of dalliance, . . me ! . . me in my agonies ! 

Biit when I found for what this miscreant child 

Of Hell had snatched me from the butchery. 

The very horror of that monstrous thought 

Saved me from madness ; I was calm at once, . 

Yea comforted and reconciled to life : 
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Hatred became to me the life of life, 

Its purpose and its power. 

The glutted Moors 

At length broke up* This hell-dog turned aside 

Toward his home : We travelled fast and far. 

Till by a forest edge at eve he pitched 

His tents* I washed and ate at his command. 

Forcing revolted nature ; I composed 

My garments and bound up my scattered hair s 

And when he took my hand, and to his couch 

Would fain have drawn me, gently I retired 

From that abominable touch, and said, 

Forbear to-night I pray thee, for this djiy 

A widow, as thou seest me, am I made ; 

Therefore, according to our law, must watch 

And pray to-night. The loathsome villain paused 

Ere he assented, then laid down to rest; 

While at the door of the pavilion, I 

Knelt on the ground, and bowed my face to earth • 

But when the neighbouringtentshad<;eased their sUr, 

The fires were out, and all were fast asleep, 

Then I arose. The blessed Moon from Heaven 

Lent me her holy light. I did not pray 
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For strength, for strength was giTen me as I drew 
The scymitaTy and, standing o'er his couch, 
Raised it in both my hands with steady aim, 
And smote his neck. Upward, as from a spring 
When newly opened by the husbandman, 
The villain's life-blood spouted. Twice I struck, 
So making vengeance sure ; then, praising God, 
Itetired amid the wood, and measured back 
My patient way to Auria, to perform 
This duty which thou seest. 

As thus she spake, 
Roderick intently listening had forgot 
His crown, his kingdom, his calamities, 
JEIis crimes, • . so like a spell upon the Goth 
Her powerful words prevailed. With open lips. 
And eager ear, and eyes which, while they watched 
Her features, caught the spirit that she breathed, 
Mute and enrapt he stood, and motionless ; 
The vision rose before him ; and that shout. 
Which, like a thunder-peal, victorious Spain 
Sent through the welkin, rung within his soul 
Its deep prophetic echoes. On his brow 
The pride and power of former majesty 
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Dawned once again, but changed and purified s 
Duty and high heroic purposes, 
Now hallowed it, and, as With inward light. 
Illumed his meagre countenance austere. 

Awhile in silence Adosinda stood, 

Reading his altered visage, and the thoughts 

Which thus transfigured him. Aye, she exclaimed, 

The tale hath moved thee : it might move the dead^ 

Quicken captivity's dead soul, and rouse 

This prostrate country from her mortal trance : 

Therefore 1 live to tell it. And for this 

Hath the Lord God Almighty given to me 

A spirit' not mine own, and strength from Heaven ; 

Dealing with me as in the days of old 

With that Bethulian Matron, when she saved 

His people from the spoiler. What remains 

But that the life which he hath thus preserved 

I consecrate to him ? Not veiled and vowed 

To pass my days in holiness and peace ; 

Nor yet between sepulchral walls immured, 

Alive to penitence alone ; my rule 

He hath himself prescribed, and hath infused 
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A passion in this woman's breast, whereiil 
All ps^sionsand all virtues are combined: 
Lrove, hatred, joy, and anguish, and despair, 
And hope, and natural piety, and faith, 
Make up the mighty feeling, CaU it not 
Revenge : thus sanctified and thus sublimed, 
'Tis duty, 'tis devotion. Like the grace 
Of God, it came and saved me ; and in it 
Spain must have her salvation. In thy hands 
Here, on the grave of all my family, 
I make my vow. 

She said, and kneeling down, 
Placed within Roderick's palms her folded hands. 
This life, she cried, I dedicate to God, 
Therewith to do him service in the way 
Which he hath shown. To rouse the land against 
This impious, this intolerable yoke, . . 
To offer up tlie invader's hateful blood, . .. 
This shall be my employ, my rule and rite. 
Observances andjBocnfice of faith ; 
For this I holc^4he life which he hath given, 
A sacred trustv; for this, when it shall suit 
His service, joyfully will lay it down. 
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So ded with me as I fulfil the pledge, 

O Lord my God, my Saviour and my Judge ! 

Then rising from the earth, she spread her anAs, 
And looking round with sweeping eyes, exclaimed» 
Auriat and Spain« and Heaven receive the vow ! 
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Thus long had Roderick heard her powerful words 
In silence, awed before her ; but his soul 
Was filled the while with swelling sympathy, 
And now with impulse not to be restrained 
The feeling overpowered him. Hear me too» 
Auria, and Spain, and Heaven ! he cried ; and thou 
Who risest thus above mortality, 
Sufierer and patriot, saint and heroine. 
The servant and the chosen of the Lord, 
For surely such thou art, . . receive in me 
The first-fruits of thy calling. Kneeling then, 
And placing as he spake his hands in her's, 
As thou hast sworn, the royal Goth pursued, 
Even so I sweat ; my soul hath found at length 
Her rest and refuge ; in the invader's blood 
She most efface her stains of mortal siii, 
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And in redeeming this lost land, work out 
Redemption for herself. Herein I place 
My penance for the past, my hope to come, 
My faith and my good works ; here offer up 
All thoughts and passions of mine inmost heart, 
. My days and nights, . . . this flesh, this blood, this life, 
Yea this whole being, I devote it here 
For Spain. Receive the vow, all Saints in Heaven, 
And prosper its good end ! . . Clap now your wings. 
The Goth with louder utterance as he rose 
Exclaimed, . . clap now your wings exultingly, 
Ye ravenous fowl of Heaven ; and in your dens 
Set up, ye wolves of Spain, a yell of joy ; 
For lo ! a nation hath this day been sworn 
To furnish forth your banquet ; for a strife 
Hath been commenced, the which from this day forth 
Permits no breathing-time, and knows no end 
Till in this land the last invader bow 
His neck beneath the exterminating sword. 

Said I not rightly ? Adosinda cried ; 

The will which goads me on is not mine own, 

'Tis from on high, . . yea, verily of Heaven ! 
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But who art thou who hast professed with m^. 
My first sworn brother in the appointed rule ? 
Tell me thy name. 

Ask anything but that ! - 
The fallen King replied. My name was lost 
When from the Goths the sceptre past away. 
The nation will arise regenerate ; 
Strong in her second youth, and beautiful, 
And like a spirit which hath shaken off 
The clog of dull mortality, shall Spain 
Arise in glory. But for my good name 
No resurrection is appointed here. 
Let it be blotted out on earth : in Heaven 
There shall be written with it penitence, 
And grace and saving faith, and such good deeds 
Wrought in atonement as my soul this day 
Hath sworn to offer up. 

Then be thy name. 
She answered, Maccabee, from this day forth : 
For this day art thou born again ; and like 
Those brethren of old times, whose holy names 
Live in the memory of all noble hearts 
For love and admiration, ever young, . . 
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So for our AiMite country, for her hearths 

And altarsy for her cradles and her graves, 

Hast thou thyself devoted. Let us now 

Each to our work. Among the neighbourmg hillsy, 

I to the vassals of my father's house ; 

Thou to Visonia, Tell the Abbot there 

What thou hast seen at Auria ; and with him 

Take counsel who a£ all our Baronage 

Is worthiest to lead on the sons of Spain, 

And wear upon his brow the Spapish crown. 

Now, brother, fare thee well ! we part in hope, 

And we shall meet again, be sure, in joy. 

So saying, Adosinda lefl the King 

Alone amid the ruins. There he stood, 

As when Elisha, on the farther bank 

Of Jordan, saw that elder prophet mount 

The fiery chariot, and the steeds of fire. 

Trampling the whirlwind, bear him up the sky : 

Thus gazing after her did Roderick stand ; 

And as the immortal Tishbite lefl behind 

His mantle and prophetic power, even so 

Had her inspiring presence left infused 

The spirit which she breathed. Gazing he stood, 
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As at a heavenly visitation there 

Voudisafed in mercy to himself and Spain ; 

And when the heroic mourner from his sight 

Had past away, still reverential awe 

Held him suspended there and motionless. 

Then turning from the ghastly scene of death 

Up murmuring Lona, he began toward 

The holy Bierzo his obedient way. 

Sil's ample stream he crpst, where through the vale 

Of Orrasy from that sacred land it bears 

The whole collected waters : northward then. 

Skirting the heights of Aguiar, he reached 

That consecrated pile, amid the wild. 

Which sainted Fructuoso in his zeal 

Reared to St. Felix, on Visonia's banks. 

In commune with a priest of age mature, 

Whose thoughtful visage and majestic mien 

Bespake authority and weight of care, 

Odoar, the venerable Abbot, sate ; 

When ushering Roderick in, the Porter said, 

A stranger came from Auria, and required 

His private ear. From Auria ? said the old man, 
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Comest thou from Auria, brother ? I can spare 
Thy painful errand then, . . we know the worst. 

Nay, answered Roderick, but thou hast not heard 

My tale. Where that devoted city lies 

In ashes, mid the ruins and the dead 

I found a woman, whom the Moors had borne 

Captive away ; but she, by Heaven inspired 

And her good heart, with her own arm had wrought 

Her own deliverance, smiting in his tent 

A lustful Moorish miscreant, as of yore 

By Judith's holy deed the Ass3n*ian fell. 

And that same spirit which had strengthened her 

Worked in her stilL Four walls with patient toil 

She reared, wherein, as in a sepulchre, 

With her own hands she laid her murdered babe, 

Her husband and her parents, side by side ; 

And when we covered in this shapeless tomb, 

There on the grave of all her family. 

Did this courageous mourner dedicate 

All thoughts and actions of her future life 

To her poor country. For she said, that Heaven 

Supporting her, in mercy had vouchsafed 
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A foretaste of revenge ; that, like the grace 

Of God, revenge had saved her ; that in it 

Spain must have her salvatipn ; and henceforth 

That p^sion, thus sublimed and sanctified. 

Must be to all the loyal sons of Spain 

The pole-star of their faith, their rule and rite, 

Observances and worthiest sacrifice. 

I took the Yow, unworthy as I am, 

Her first sworn follower in the appointed rule ; 

And then we parted : She among the hills 

To rouse the vassals of her father's house : 

I at her bidding hitherward, to ask 

Thy counsel, who of our old Baronage 

Shall place upon his brow the Spanish crown. 

The Lady Adosinda ? Odoar cried. 
Roderick made answer, So she called herself. 

Oh none but she ! exclaimed the good old man. 
Clasping his hands, which trembled as he spake. 
In act of pious passion raised to Heaven, • . 
Oh none but Adosinda ! . . none but she, . . . 
None but that noble heart, which was the heart 
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Of Auria while it stood, its life and strength. 

More than her father's presence, or the arm 

Of her brave Lord, all valiant as he was. 

Her's was the spirit which inspired old age. 

Ambitious boyhood, girls in timid youth. 

And virgins in the beauty of theh spring, 

And youthful mothers, doting like herself 

With ever-anxious love : She breathed through all 

That zeal and that devoted faithfulness. 

Which to the invader's threats and promises 

Turned a deaf ear alike ; which in the head 

And flood of prosperous fortune checked his course. 

Repelled him from the walls ; and when at length 

His overpowering numbers forced their way, 

Even in that uttermost extremity 

Unyieldmg, still from street to street, from house 

To house, from floor to floor, maintained the fight : 

Till by their altars falling, in their doors. 

And on their household hearths, and by their beds 

And cradles, and their fathers' sepulchres, 

This noble army, gloriqusly revenged. 

Embraced their martyrdom. Heroic souls ! 

Well have ye done, and righteously discharged 
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Your arduous part ! Your service is performed, 
Your earthly warfare done! Ye have put on 
The purple robe of everlasting peace ! 
Ye have received your crown ! Ye bear the palm 
Before the throne of Grace ! 

With that he paused, 
Checking the strong emotions of his soul. 
Then with a solemn tone addressing him 
Who shared his secret thoughts, Thouknowe8t,he said, 
O Urban, that they have not fallen in vain ; 
For by this virtuous sacrifice they thinned 
Alcahman's thousands ; and his broken force, 
Exhausted by their dear-bought victory. 
Turned back from Auria, leaving us to breathe 
Among our mountains yet. We lack not here 
Good hearts, nor valiant hands. What walls or towers 
Or battlements are like these fastnesses, 
These rocks and glens and everlasting hills ? 
Give but that Aurian spirit, and the Moors 
Will spend their force as idly on these holds. 
As round the rocky girdle of the land 
The wild CantabriaA billows waste their rage. 
Give but that spirit ! . . Heaven hath given it us, 
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If Adosinda thus, as from the dead, 
Be granted to our prayers i 

Aod who art thou, 
Said Urban, who hast taken on thyself 
This rule of warlike faith ? Thy countenance 
And those poor w^eds bespeak a life ere this 
Devoted tp austere observances, 

Roderick replied, I am a sinful man, 

One who in solitude hath long deplored 

A life mis-spent ; but never bound by vows, 

Till Adosinda taught me where to find 

Comfort, and how to work forgiveness out. 

When that exalted woman took my vow. 

She called me Maccabee ; from this day forth 

Be that my earthly name. But tell me now, 

Whom shall we rouse to take upon his head 

The crown of Spain ? Where are the Gothic Chiefs, 

Sacaru, Theudemir, Athanagild, 

All who survived that eight days' obstinate fight. 

When clogged with bodies Chrysusscarce couldforce 

Its bloody stream along ? Witiza's sons, 

Bad offspring of a stock accurst, I know, 
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Have put the turban on their recreant heads. 
Where are your own Cantabrian Lords ? I ween, 
Eudon, and Pedro, and Pelayo now 
Have ceased their rivalry. If Pelayo live, 
His were the worthy heart and rightful hand 
To wield the sceptre and the sword of Spain. 

Odoar and Urban eyed him while he spake, 
As if they wondered whose the tongue might be 
Familiar thus with Chie& and thoughts of state. 
They scanned his countenance, but not a trace 
Betrayed the royal Goth : sunk was that eye 
Of sovereignty ; and on the emaciate cheek 
Had penitence and anguish deeply drawn 
Their furrows premature, . . forestalling time. 
And shedding upon thirty's brow more snows 
Than threescore winters in their natural course 
Might else have sprinkled there. It seems indeed 
That thou hast past thy days in solitude. 
Replied the Abbot, or thou wouldst not ask 
Of things so long gone by. Athanagild 
And Theudemir have taken on their necks 
The yoke. Sacaru played a nobler part. 
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Long within Merida did he withstand 

The invader's hot assault ; and when at length. 

Hopeless of all f'elief, he yielded up 

The gates, disdaining in his father's land 

To breathe the air of bondage, with a few 

Found faithful to the last, indignantly 

Did he toward the ocean bend his way. 

And shaking from his feet the dust of Spain, 

Took ship, and hoisted sail through seas unknown 

To seek for freedom. Our Cantabrian Chiefs 

All have submitted, but the wary Moor 

Tmsteth not all alike : At his own Court 

He holds Pelayo, as suspecting most 

That calm and manly spirit ; Pedro's son 

There too is held as hostage, and secures 

His father's faith ; Coimt Eudon is despised. 

And so livt&s unmolested. When he pays 

His tribute, an uncomfortable thought 

May then perhaps disturb him : . . or more like 

He meditates how profitable 'twere 

To be a Moor ; and if apostacy 

Were all, and to be unbaptized might serve, . . 

But I waste breath upon a wretch like this ; 
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Pelayo is the only hope of Spain, 
Only Pelayo. 

If, as we believe, 
Said Urban then, the hand of Heaven is here. 
And dreadful though they be, yet for wise end 
Of good, these visitations do its work ; 
All dimly as our mortal sight may scan 
The future, yet methinks my soul descries 
How in Pelayo should the purposes 
Of Heaven be best accomplished. All too long. 
Here in their own inheritance, the sons 
Of Spain have groaned beneath a foreign yoke, 
Punic and Roman, Kelt, and Goth, and Greek : 
This latter tempest comes to sweep away 
All proud distinctions which commingling blood 
And time's long course have failed to efface ; and now 
Perchance it is the will of Fate to rear 
Upon the soil of Spain a Spanish throne, 
Restoring in Pelayo's native line 
The sceptre to the Spaniard. 

Go thou, then, 
And seek Pelayo at the Conqueror's court. 
Tell him the mountaineers are unsubdued ; 
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The precious time they needed hath been gained 
By Auria's sacrifice, and all they ask 
Is him to guide them on. In Odoar's name 
And Urban's, tell hipi that the houi* is come. 

Then pausing for a moment, he pursued. 
The rule which thou hast taken on thyself 
Toledo ijatifies : 'tis meet for Spain, 
And as the will divine, to be' received, 
Observed, and jspread abroad. Come hither thou, 
Who for thyself hast chosen the good part ; 
Let me lay hands on thee, and consecrate 
Thy life unto the Lord. 

Me ! Roderick cried ; 
Me ? sinner that I am ! . . and while he spake 
His withered cheek grew paler, and his limbs 
Shook. As thou goest among the infidels. 
Pursued the Primate, many thou wilt find 
Fallen from the faith ; by weakness some betrayed, 
Some led astray by baser hope of gain, 
Afid haply too by ill example led 
Of those in whom they trusted. - Yet have these 
Their lonely hours, when sorrow, or the touch 
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Of sickness, and that awful power divine 
Which hath its dwelling in the heart of man, 
Life of his soul, his monitor and judge, 
Move them with silent impulse ; but they look 
For help, and finding none to succour them. 
The irrevocable moment passeth by. 
Therefore, my brother, in the name of Christ 
Thus I lay hands on thee, that in His name 
Thou with His gracious promises may*st raise ' 
The fallen, and comfort those that are in need. 
And bring salvation to the penitent. 
Now, brother, go thy way : the peace of God 
Be with thee, and his blessing prosper us ! 



V. 



Between St. Felix and the regal seat 

Of Abdalazis, ancient Cordoba, 

Laj many a long day's journey interposed ; 

And many a mountain range hath Roderick crest. 

And many a lovely vale, ere he beheld 

Where Betis, winding through the unbounded plain. 

Rolled his majestic waters. There at eve 

Entering an inn, he took his humble seat 

With other travellers round the crackling hearth, 

Where heath and cistus gave their fragrant flame. 

That flame no longer, as in other timefs, 

Lit up the countenance of easy mirth 

And light discourse : the talk which now went round 

Was of the grief that prest on every heart ; 

Of Spain subdued ; the sceptre of the Goths 

Broken ; their nation and their name e&ced; 
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Slaughter and mourning, which had left no house 

Unvisited ; and shame, which set its mark 

On every Spaniard's face. One who had seen 

His sons fall bravely at his side, bewailed 

The unhappy chance which, rescuing him from death. 

Left him the last of all his family ; 

Yet he rejoiced to think that none who drew 

Their blood from him remained to wear the yoke. 

Be at the miscreant's beck, and propagate 

A breed of slaves to serve them. Here sate one 

Who told of fair possessions lost, and babes 

To goodly fortunes bom, of all bereft. 

Another for a virgin daughter mourned, 

The lewd barbarian's spoil. A fourth had seen 

His only child forsake him in his age, 

And for a Moor renounce her hope in Christ. 

His was the heaviest grief of all, he said ; 

And clenching as he spake his hoary locks, 

He cursed King Roderick's soul. 

Oh curse him not ! 
Roderick exclaimed, all shuddering as he spake« 
Oh, for the love of Jesus, curse him not ! 
Sufficient is the dreadful load of guilt 
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Which lies iipon his miserable soul ! .. 
O brother, do not curse that sinful soul. 
Which Jesus suffered on the cross to save ! 

But then an old man, who had sate thus long 
A silent listener, from his seat arose, . 
And moving round to Roderick took his hand ; 
Christ bless thee, brother, for that Christian speech ! 
He said ; and shame on me that any tongue 
Readier than mine was found to utter it ! 
His own emotion filled him while he spake, 
So that he did liot feel how Roderick's hand 
'Shook like a palsied limb ; and none could see 
How, at his well-known voice, the countenance 
Of that poor traveller suddenly was changed, 
And sunk with deadlier paleness ; for the flame 
Was spent, and from behind him, on the wall 
High hung, the lamp with feeble glimpiering played. 

Oh it is ever thus ! the old man pursued. 

The crimes and woes of universal Spain 

Are charged on him ; and curses which should aim 

At living heads, pursue beyond the grave 
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His poor unhappy soul ! As if his sin 

Had. wrought the fall of our old monarchy ! 

As if the Musselmen in their career 

Would ne'er have overleapt the gulph which parts 

Iberia from the Mauritanian shore, 

If Julian had not beckoned them ! . • . Alas ! 

The evils which drew on our overthrow, 

Would soon by other means have wrought their end. 

Though Julian's daughter should have lived and died 

A virgin vowed and veiled. 

Touch not on that, 
Shrinking with inward shlverings at the thought, 
The penitent exclaimed. Oh, if thou lovest 
The soul pf Roderick, touch not on that deed ! 
God in hi^ mercy may forgive it him, 
But human tongue must nev^r speak his name 
Without reproach and utter infamy. 
For that abhorred act. Even thou . . . But here 
Siverian taking up the word, broke off 
Unwittingly the incautious speech. Even I, 
Quoth he, who nursed him in his father's hall, • . 
Even I can only for that deed of shame 
Offer in agony my secret prayers. 
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But Spain hath witnessed other crimes as foul : 

Have we not seen Favila's shameless wife, 

Throned in Witiza*s iyory car, parade 

Our towns with regal pageantry, and bid 

The murderous tyrant in her husband's blood 

Dip his adulterous hand ? Did we not see 

PelayOy by that bloody king's pursuit, 

And that unnatural mother, from the land 

With open outcry, like an outlawed thief. 

Hunted ? And saw ye not Theodofred^ 

As through the streets I guided his dark steps> 

Roll mournfully toward the noon-day sun 

His blank and senseless eye-balls ? Spain saw this, 

And suffered it. ... I seek not to excuse 

The sin of Roderick. Jesu, who beholds 

The burning tears I shed in solitude. 

Knows how I plead for him in midnight prayer. 

But if, when .he victoriously revenged 

The wrongs of Chindasuintho's house, his sword 

Had not for mercy turned aside its edge, 

Oh what a day of glory had there been 

Upon the banks of Chrysus ! Curse not him. 

Who in that fatal conflict to the last 
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So valiantly maintained his country's cause ; 
But if your sorrow needs nrast have its vent 
In cursesy let your imprecations strike 
The caitiff, who, when Roderick's homed helm 
Rose eminent amid the thickest fight, 
Betraying him who spared and trusted them, 
Forsook their King, their Country, and their God, 
And gave the Moor his conquest. 

Aye ! they said, 
These were Witiza's hateful progeny ; 
And in an evil hour the unhappy King 
Hadsparedthe viperous brood. With that they talked 
How Sisibert and Ebba through the land 
Guided the foe : and Orpas, who had cast 
The mitre from his renegade brow. 
Went with the armies of the infidels ; 
And how in Hispalis, even where his hands 
Had minister'd so oft the bread of life, 
The circumcised apostate did not shame 
To shew in open day his turban'd head. . . 
The Queen too, Egilona, one exclaimed ; 
Was she not married to the enemy. 
The Moor, the Misbeliever ? What a soul 
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Were her^s, that she could pride and plume herself 

To rank among his herd of concubines, 

Having been what she had been ! And who could say 

How far domestic wrongs and discontent 

Had wrought upon the King ! . . • At this the old man^ 

Raising beneath the knit and curly brow 

His mournful eyes, replied, This I can tell, 

That that unquiet spirit and unblest, 

Though Roderick never told his sorrows, drove 

Rusilla from the palace of her son. 

She could not bear to see his generous mind 

Wither beneath the unwholesome influence. 

And cankering at the core. And I know well, 

That oft 'when she deplored his barren bed, 

The thought of Egilona's qualities 

Came like a bitter medicine to her grief, 

And to the extinction of her husband^s line. 

Sad consolation, reconciled her heart* 

But Roderick, while they communed thus, had ceased 
To hear, such painfullest anxiety 
The sight of that old venerable man 
Awoke. A sickenukg £ear came over him : 
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The hope which led him from his hermitage 
Now seemed for ever gone : for well he knew 
Nothing but death could break the ties which bound 
That faithful servant to his father's house. 
She, then, for whose forgiveness he had yearned, 
Who in her blessing would have given and found 
The peace of Heaven, . . she, then, was to the grave 
Gone down disconsolate at last : in this 
Of all the woes of her unhappy life 
Unhappiest that she did not live to see 
God had vouchsafed repentance to her child. 
But then a hope arose that yet she lived; 
The weighty cause which led Siverian here 
Might draw him from her side : better to know 
The worst than fear it. And with that he bent 
Over the embers, and with head half-raised 
Aslant, and shddowed by his hand, he said, 
Where is King Roderick's mother ? lives she still ? 

God hath upheld her, the old man replied ; 
She bears this last and heaviest of her griefs. 
Not as she bore her husband's wrongs, when hope 
And her indignant heart supported her ; 
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But patiently, like one who finds from Heaven 
A comfort which the world can neither give 
Nor take away.... Roderick enquired no more ; 
He breathed a silent prayer in gratitude, 
Then wrapt his cloak around him, and lay down 
Where he might weep unseen. 

When morning came» 
Earliest of all the travellers he went forth, 
And lingered for Siverian by the way, 
Beside a fountain, where the constant fall 
Of water its perpetual gurgling made, 
To the wayfaring or the musing man 
Sweetest of all sweet sounds. The Christian hand, 
Whose general charity for man and beast 
Built it in better times, had with a cross 
Of well-hewn stone crested the pious work. 
Which now the misbelievers had cast down. 
And broken in the dust it lay defiled. 
Roderick beheld it l3ring at his feet, 
And gathering reverently the fragments up 
Placed them within the cistern, and restored 
With careful collocation its dear form, . . 
So might the waters, like a crystal shrine. 
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Preserve it from pollution. Kneeling then, 
0*er the memorial of redeeming love 
He bent, and mingled with the fount his tears ; 
And poured his spirit to the Crucified. 

• 

A Moor came by, and seeing him, exclaimed. 
Ah, Kafier ! worshipper of wood and stone, 
God's curse confound thee ! And as Roderick turned 
His face, the miscreant spurned him with his foot 
Between the eyes. The indignant King arose, 
And felled him to the earth. But then the Moor 
Drew forth his dagger, rising as he cried. 
What, darest thou, thou infidel and slave. 
Strike a behever ? and he aimed a blow 
At Roderick's breast. But Roderick caught his arm, 
And closed, and wrenched the dagger from his hold,.. 
Such timely strength, did those emaciate limbs 
From indignation draw, • . and in his neck 
With mortal stroke he drove the avenging steel 
Hilt deep. Then, as the thirsty sand drank in 
The expiring miscreant's blood, he looked around 
In sudden apprehension, lest the Moors 
Had seen them ; but Siverian was in sight. 
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The only traveUer, and he smote his mule 

And hastened up. Ah, hrother ! said the old man. 

Thine is a spirit of the ancient mould ! 

And w^ould to God a thousand men like thee 

Had fought at Roderick's side on that last day 

When treason overpowered him ! Now, alas ! 

A manly Gothic heart doth ill accord 

With these unhappy times. Come, let us hide 

This carrion, while the favouring hour permits. 

So saying he alighted. Soon they scooped 

Amid loose-lying sand a hasty grave. 

And levelled over it the easy soil. 

Father, said Roderick, as they journeyed on. 

Let this thing be a seal and sacrament 

Of truth between us : Wherefore should there be 

Concealment between two right Gothic hearts 

In evil days like these ? What thou hast seen 

Is but the first fruit of the sacrifice,' 

Which on this injured and polluted soil, 

As on a bloody altar, I have sworn 

To ofier to insulted Heaven for Spain, 

Her vengeance and her expiation. > This 
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Was but a hasty acty by sudden: wrong : 

Provoked : but I am. bound for Cordoba, . 

On weighty mission from Visonia sent, 

To breathe into. Pelayo's ear a voice 

Of spirit-stirring power, which, like the. trump 

Of the Arch-angel, shall awake dead Spain* 

The northern mountaineers are unsubdued ; 

They call upon Pelayo for their ' chief ; 

Odoar and Urban tell him that the hour 

Is come. Thou too, I ween, old man, art charged 

With no light errand, or thou wouldst not now 

Have left the ruins of. thy master's house..^ 

Who ait thou ? cried Siverian, as he searched 
The waa and withered features of the King. 
The &ce is of a stranger, but thy voice 
Disturbs mC' like a dream. 

Roderick replied, . 
Thou^seest me as I am, . • a stranger ; one 
Whose fortunes inr the general wreck were lost. 
His name and lineage utterly extinct,^ 
Himself in mercy spared, surviving, all ; • . 
In mercy, that the bitter cup might heal 

VOL. I. E 



74 BODESICK AND 8IVEBIAN. V. 



A soul diseasedL Now, hanng oast the slough 
Of old offeBces, thou behddest me 
A man new-born; in second bi^tism named, 
Like those who in Judea bravely raised 
Against die Heathen's impious tyranny 
The banner of Jehovah, Maccabee : 
So call me. hi that name hath Urban laid 
His consecrating hands upon my head ; 
And in that name have I myself for Spain 
Devoted. Tell me now why. thou art sent 
To Cordoba ; for sure thou goest not 
An idle gazer to the Conqueror's court. 

Thou judgent well, the old man replied* I too 

Seek the Cantabrian Prince, the hope of Spain, 

With other tidings charged, for other end 

Designed, yet such as well may work with thine. 

My noble Mistress sends me to avert 

The shame that threats his house. The renegade 

NumAciaii, he who for the infidels 

Oppresses Gegio, insdendy woos 

His sister. Moulded in a wicked womb. 

The unwortJiy Guisla hath inherited 
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Her mother's leprous teint ; and willingly 
She to the drcitacised and upstart slave, 
Disdaining all admonishment, gives ear. 
The Lady Gaudiosa sees in this, 
With the quick foresight of maternal care, 
The impending danger to her husband's house, 
Knowing his generous spirit :ne*er will brook 
The base alliance. Guisla lewdly sets 
His will at nought; but that- vile renegade, 
From hatred, and from avarice, and from £^, 
Will seek the extinction of Pelayo's line. 
This too my venerable Mistress sees ; 
Wherefore these valiant and high-minded dames 
Send me to Cordoba; that if the Prince 
Cannot by timely interdiction stop 
The irrevocable act of infamy, 
He may at least to his own safety look, 
Being timely warned. 

Thy Mistress sojourns then 
With Gaudiosa, in Pelayo's hall ? 
Said Roderick. Tis her natural home, rained 
Siverian : Ch^ndasuintho's royal race 
Have ever shared one lot of weal or woe : 
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And flhe who hath beheld her. own fair shoot, : 
The goodly summit of that ancient tree, 
Struck by Heaven's bolt, seeks shelter now beneath 
The only branch of its majestic stem * 
'Hiat still survives the storm. 

Thus they pursued 

Their journey,' each from other gathering store ^ 

For thought, with many a silent interval 

Of mournful meditation, till they saw ^ 

The temples and the towers of Cordoba 

Shining majestic in the light of eve.. 

Before them Betis rolled his glittering stream. 

In numy a silvery winding traced afar 

Amid the ample plains Behind the walls «r 

And stately piles which crowned its margin, rich 

With olives, and with sunny- slope of vines, 

And many a lovely hamlet interspersed, - 

Whose citron bowers were once the abode of peace, 

Height above* height, receding hills were seen 

Imbued with evening hues; and ovier all 

The summits of the dark sierra rose. 

Lifting their heads amid the silent sky. 

The traveller who with a heart at ease 
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Had seen the goodly visioD, would have loved 
To linger, seeking with insatiate sight 
To treasure up its image, deep impressed, 
A joy for years to come. O Cordoba, 
Exclaimed the old man, how princely are thy towers, 
How fair thy vales, thy hills how beautiful ! 
The An who sheds on thee his parting smiles 
Sees not in all his wide career a scene 
Lovelier, nor more exuberantly blest 
By bounteous earth and heaven. The very gales 
Of Eden wail not from the immortal bowen^ 
Odours to sense more exquisite, than these 
Which, -breathing from thy groves and gardens, now 
Recall in me such thoughts of bitterness. 
The time has been when happy was their lot 
Who had their birthright here ; but happy now 
Are they who to thy bosom are gone home, 
Because they feel not in their graves the feet 
That trample upon Spain. 'Tis well that age 
Hath made me like a child, that I can weep : 
My heart would else have broken, overcharged. 
And I, false servant, should lie down to rest 
Before my work is done. 

B S 
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Hard by their path, 
A little way without die walls, there stood 
An edifice, whereto, as by a spell, 
Siverian's heart was drawn. Brother, quoth he, 
'Tis like the urgency of our return 
Will brook of no retardment ; and this spot 
It were a sin if I should pass, and leave 
Unvisited. Beseech you turn with me, 
Just while I offer up one duteous prayer. 

Roderick made no reply. He had not dared 
To turn his face toward those walls ; but now 
He followed where ^e old man led the way. 
Lord! in his heart the silent suffisrer said. 
Forgive my feeble soul, which would have shrunk 
From this, • . for what am I that I should put 
The bitter cup ande ! O let my shame 
And anguish be accepted in thy sight i 




VI. 

The mansion whitherward they went, was one 
Which in his youth Theodofred had built : 
Thither had he brought home in happy hour 
His blooming bride ; there fondled on his knee 
The lovely boy she bore him. Close beside, 
A temple to that Saint he reared, who first, 
As old tradition tells, proclaimed to Spain 
The gospel-tidings ; and in health and youth, 
There mindful of mortality, he saw 
His sqpulchre prepared^ Witiza seized 
For his adulterous leman and himself 
The stately pile : but to that sepulchre. 
When from captivity and darkness death 
Enlarged him, was Theodofred consigned; 
For that unhappy woman, wasting ihen 
Beneath a Inortal malady, at heart 
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Was smitten, and the Tyrant at her prayer 

This poor and tardy restitution made. 

Soon the repentant sinner followed him ; 

And calling on Pelayo ere she died, 

For his own wrongs, and for his father's death, 

Implored forgiveness of .her absent child, . . 

If it were possible he could forgive 

Crimes. black as. her's^ she said. And by the pangs 

Of her remorse, . • by her last agonies, , • 

The unutterable horrors of her deaths . . 

And by the blood of Jesus on the cross 

For sinners given, did ^e beseech his prayers 

In aid of her most, miserable soul. 

Thus mingling sudden shrieks with hopeless vows, 

And uttering franticly Pelayo's name, 

And crying out for. mercy in despair. 

Here had she made her dreadful end, and here 

Her wretched body was d^osited. 

That presence seemed to desecrate the place : 

Thenceforth tilie usurper shunned it with the heart 

Of conscious guilt ; nor. could RusiHa bear 

These groves and bowers, which, likefunereal shades, 

Opprest her with their. mo9umental forms : 
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One day of bitter and severe delight, 

When. Roderick. came for vengeftnce, she endured^ 

And then for ever leflt her bridal halls. 

Oh when I jast beheld yon princely pile, 
Exclaimed Siverian, with what other thoughts 
Full, and elate of spirit, did I pass 
Its joyous gates ! The weedery which through 
The interstices of those neglected courts 
Unchecked had flourished long, and seeded there, 
Was trampled now and bruised beneath the feet 
Of thronging crowds. Here drawn in fair array, 
■The faithful vassals of my master's house. 
Their javelins sparkling to the morning sun. 
Spread their triumphant banners; high-plumed helms 
Rose o'er the martial ranks, and prancing steeds 
Made answer to the trumpet's stirring voice ; 
While yonder towers shook the dull silence off 
Which long to their deserted walls had clung. 
And with redoubling echoes swelled the shout 
That hailed victorious Roderick. Louder rose 
The acclamation, when the dust was seen 
Rising beneath his chariot-wheels far off; 
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But nearer as the youthful hero came, 

All sounds of all the multitude were hushed, 

And from the thousands and ten thousands here, 

Whom Cordoba and Hispalis sent forth, . . 

Yea whom all Baetica, all Spain poured out 

To greet his triumph, . • . not a whisper rose 

To Hearen, such awe and reverence mastered them. 

Such expectation held them motionless. 

Conqueror and King he came ; but with no joy 

Of conquest, and no pride oC sovereignty 

That day displayed ; for at his father's grave 

Did Roderick come to offer up his vow 

Of vengeance well performed. Three coal-black steeds 

Drew on his ivory chariot : by his side. 

Still wrapt in mourning for the long-deceased, 

Rusilla sate ; a deeper paleness blanched 

Her faded countenance, but in her eye 

The light of her majestic nature shone. 

Bound, and expecting at their hands the death 

So well deserved, the Tyrant followed them ; 

Aghast and trembling, first he gazed around. 

Wildly from side to side ; then from the face 

Of universal execration shrunk. 
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Hanging his wretched head aba$ed ; and poor 

Of spirit, with unmanly tears deplored 

His fortune, not his crimes. With bolder front, 

Confiding in his priestly character, 

Came Orpas next ; and then the spurious race 

Whom in unhappy hour Favila's wife 

Brought forth for Spain. O mercy ill bestowed. 

When Roderick, in compassion for their youth, 

And for Pelayo's sake, forbore to crush 

The brood of vipers ! 

Err perchance he might, 
Replied the Goth, suppressing as he spake 
All outward signs of pain, though every word 
Went like a dagger to his bleeding heart ; . 
But sure, I ween, that error is not placed 
Among his sins. Old man, thou mayest regret 
The mercy ill deserved, and worse returned. 
But not for this wouldst thou reproach the King \ 

Reproach him ? cried Siverian ; • . I reproach 
My child, . .my noble boy, . .whom every tongue 
Blest at that hour, • • whose love filled every heart 
With joy, and every eye with joyful tears ! 
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My brave, .my beautiful, my generous boy ! 
Brave, beautiful, and generous as he was. 
Never so. brave, so beautiful, so great 
As then, . • not even on that glorious day. 
When on: the.field. of victory, elevate 
Amid the thousands. who acclaimed, him King, 
Tlrm on.theshield.above their heads upraised. 
Erect he stood, and waved his bloody sword. • • 
Why dost thou shake thy head as if in doubt ? . 
I do not dream, nor fable ! Ten short years 
Have scarcely padt away, since all within 
The Pyrenean hills, and the three seas 
^hich girdle Spain, echoed in one response 
The acclamation from that field of fight. • . 
Or doth aught ail thee, that thy body quakes 
And shudders, thus ? 

'Tis but a chill, replied 
The King, in passing from; the open air 
Under the shadow of this thick-set grove. 

Oh ! if this scene awoke in thee such thoughts 
As swell my.bosom here, the old man pursued, 
Sunshine, or shade, and all things from without. 
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Would be alike indifferent. Gracious God, 
Only, but ten short years, . . and all so changed ! 
Ten little years since in yon court he checked 
His fiery steeds. The steeds obeyed his hand, 
The inrhirling wheels stood still, and when he leapt 
Upon the pavement, the whole people heard, 
In their deep silence, openrcar^d, the sound* 
With slower movement from the ivory seat 
Rusilla rose, her arm, as down she stept, 
Extended to her son's supporting hand ; 
Not for default of firm or agile strength, 
But that the feeling of that solemn hour 
Subdued her then, and tears bedimmed her sight. 
Howbeit when to her husband's grave she came. 
On the sepulchral stone she bowed her head 
Awhile ; then rose collectedly, and fixed 
Upon the scene her calm and steady eye. 
Roderick, . . oh when did valour wear a form 
So beautiful, so noble, so august ? * 
Or vengeance, when did it put on before 
A character so awful, so divine ? 
Roderick stood up, and reaching to the tomb j 
His hands, my hero cried, Theodofred ! 
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Father ! I stand before thee once again, 
Accorduig to thy prayer, when kneeUng down 
Between thy knees I took my last fareweH ; 
And vowed by all thy su£Perings, all thy wrongs. 
And by my mother's days and ni^ts of woe, 
Her silent anguish, and the grief which then 
Even from thee she did not seek to hide, 
That if our cruel parting should avail 
To save me from the Tjrrant's jealous guilt. 
Surely should my avenging sword fulfil 
Whatever he omened. Oh that time, I cried, 
Would give the strength of manhood to this arm^ 
Already would it find a manly heart 
To guide it to its purpose ! And I swore 
Never again to see my father's face. 
Nor ask my mother's blessing, till I brought. 
Dead or in chains, the Tyrant to thy feet. 
Boy as I was, before all saints in Heaven, 
And highest God, whose justice slumbereth not, 
I made the vow. According to thy prayer, 
In all things, O my father, is that vow 
Performed, alas too well ! for thou didst pray, 
While looking up I felt the burning tears 
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AVhichfirom thy sightless sockets streamed, drop down, . 

That to thy grave, and not thy living feet, 

The oppressor might be led. Behold him there, . • . 

Father ! Theodofred ! no longer now 

In darkness, from thy heavenly seat look down. 

And see before thy grave thine enemy 

In bonds, awaiting judgement at my hand ! 

Thus while the hero spake, Witiza stood 
Listening in agony, with open mouth, 
And head, half-raised, toward his sentence turned ; 
His eye-lids stiffened and pursed up, . . his eyes 
Rigid, and wild, and wide ; and when the King 
Had ceased, amid the silence which ensued, 
. The dastard's chains were heard, link against link 
Clinking. At length upon his knees he fell, 
And lifting up his trembling hands, outstretched 
In supplication, . . Mercy ! he exclaimed, • . 
Chains, dungeons, darkness, . . anything but death ! . . 
I did not touch his life. 

Roderick replied. 
His hour, whenever it had come, had found 
A soul prepared : he lived in peace with Heaven, 
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. And life prolonged for him, was bliss delayed* 
But life, in pain and darkness and despair, 
For thee, all leprous as thou art with crimes, 
Is mercy. . . Take him hence, and let him see 
The light of day no more ! 

Such Roderick was 
When U^t I saw these courts, * . his theatre 
Of glory ; . . such when last I visited 
My master's grave ! Ten years have hardly held 
Their course, . • ten little years . .-.break, break, old 

heart . . 
Oh why art thou so tough ! 

As thus he spake 
They reached the church. The door before his hand 
Gave way ; both blinded with their tears, they went 
Straight to the tomb ; and there Siverian knelt. 
And bowed his face upon the. sepulchre. 
Weeping aloud; while Roderick, overpowered. 
And calling- upon earth to cover, him. 
Threw himself prostrate on his father's grave. 
Thus as they lay, an awful voice in tones 
Severe addressed them. Who are ye, it said, 
That with your passion thus, and on this night. 
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Disturb my prayers ? Starting they rose : there stood 
A man before them of majestic form 
And stature, clad in sackcloth, bare of foot, 
Pale, and in tears, with ashes on his head. 



VII. 

'TwAS not in vain that on her absent son, 
Pelayo's mother, from the bed of death, 
Call'd for forgiveness, and in agony 
Besought his prayers ; all guilty as she was, 
Sure he had not been human, if that cry 
Had failed to pierce him. When he heard the tale 
He blest the messenger, even while his speech 
Was faltering, • • • while from head to foot he shook 
With icy feelings from his inmost heart 
Effused. It changed the nature of his woe, 
Making the burthen more endurable : 
The life-long sorrow that remained, became 
A healing and a chastening grief, and brought 
His soul, in close communion, nearer Heaven. 
For he had been her first-bom, and the love 
Which at her breast he drew, and from her smiles, 
And from her voice of tenderness imbibed, 
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Gave Budi unnatural horror to her crimes^ 

That when the thought came over hun, it seemed 

As if the milk which with his infant life 

Had blended, thrilled like poison through his firame. 

It was a woe beyond all reach of hope. 

Till with the dreadful tale of her remorse 

Faith touched his heart ; and ever from that day 

Did he for her who bore him, night and mom. 

Pour out the anguish of his soul in prayer : 

But chiefly as the night retumedi which heard 

Her last expiring groans of penitence. 

Then through the long and painful hours, before 

The altar, like a penitent himself. 

He kept his vigils ; and when Roderick's sword 

Subdued Witiza, and the land was free. 

Duly upon her grave he offered up 

His yearly sacrifice of agony 

And prayer. This was the night, and he it was 

Who now before Siveriah and the King 

Stood up in sackcloth. 

The old man, from fear 
Recovering, and from wonder, knew him first. 
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It is the Prince ! be cried, and bending down 
Embraced his kneeb. The action and the word 
Awakened Roderick ; he shook off the load 
Of struggling thoughts, which, pressing on his heart , 
Held him like one entranced ; yet, all untaught 
To bend before the face of man, confused 
Awhile he stood, forgetful of his part. 
But when Siverian cried, My Lord, my Lord, 
Now God be praised that I have found thee thus, 
My Lord and Prince, Spain's only hope and mine ! 
Then Rpderick, echoing him, exclaimed. My Lord, 
And Prince, Pelayo ! . . and approaching near, 
He bent his knee obeisant : but his head 
Earthward inclined ; while the old man, looking up, 
From his low gesture to Pelayo's face. 
Wept at beholding him for grief and joy. 

Siverian ! cried the Chief, . • of whom hath Death 
Bereaved me, that thou comest to Cordoba? • . 
Children, or wife ? . . Or hath the merciless scythe 
Of this abhorred and jealous t3rranny 
Made my house desolate at one wide sweep ? 
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They are as thou couldBt wish, the old man replied, 
Wert thou but lord of thine own house again, 
And Spain were Spain once more* A tale :of ill 
I bear, but one which touches not the heart 
Like what thy fears forebode. The renegade 
Numacian woos thy sister, and she lends 
To the vile slave, unworthily, her ear : 
The lady Gaudiosa hath in vain 
Warned her of all the evils which await 
A union thus accurst ; she sets at nought 
Her.^th, her lineage, and thy certain wrath. 

Pelayo hearing him, remained awhile 

Silent ; then turning to his mother's grave, . . 

O thou poor dust, hath then the infectious taint 

Survived thy dread remorse, that it should run 

In Guisla's veins ? he cried ; . . I should have heard 

This shameful sorrow any where but here ! • • 

Humble thyself, proud heart ; . • thou, gracious Heaven, 

Be merciful ! . • it is the. original flaw, . . 

And what are we? . • a weak unhappy race, 

Bom to our sad inheritance of sin 

And death ! . . He smote his forehead as he spake. 
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And from his head the ashes fell, like snow 

Shaken from some dry beech-leaves, when a bird 

Lights on the bending spray. A little while 

In silence, rather than in thought, he stood 

Passive beneath the sorrow : turning then, 

And what doth Gaudiosa counsel me ? 

He asked the old man ; for she hath ever been 

My wise and faithful counsellor » . . He replied, 

The Lady Gaudiosa bade me say 

She sees the danger which on every part 

Besets her husband's house • . Here she had ceased : 

But when my noble Mistress gave in charge. 

How I should tell thee tbat in evil times 

The bravest counsels ever are the best ; 

Then that high-minded Lady thus rejoined, 

Whatever be my Lord's resolve, he knows 

I bear a mind prepared. 

Brave spirits ! cried 
Pelayo, worthy to remove all stain 
Of weakness from their sex ! I should be less 
Than man, if, drawing strength where others find 
Their hearts most open to assault of fear, 
I quailed at danger. IQever be it said 
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Of Spain, that in the hour of her distreBs 
Her women were as heroes, but her men 
Performed the woman's part ! 

Roderick at that 
Looked up, and taking up the word, exclaimed, 
O Prince, in better days the pride of Spain, 
And, prostrate as she lies, her surest hope. 
Hear now my tale. The fire which seemed extinct 
Hath risen revigorate : a living spark 
From Auria's ashes, by a woman's hand 
Preserved and quickened, kindles far and wide 
The beacon-flame o'er all the Asturian hills. 
There hath a vow been offi^ed up, which binds 
Us and our children's children to the work 
Of holy hatred. In the name of Spain 
That vow hath been pronounced, and registered 
Above, to be the bond whereby we stand 
For condemnation or acceptance. Heaven 
Received the irrevocable vow, and Earth 
Must witness its fulfihnent; Earth and Heaven 
Call upon thee, Pelayo ! Upon thee 
The spirits of thy royal ancestors 
Look down expectants unto thee, from fields 
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Laid waste, and hamlets burnt, and cities sacked/ 
The blood of infancy and helpless age 
Cries out ; thy native mountains call for thee, 
Echoing from all their armed sons thy name. 
And deem not thou that hot impatience goads 
Thy countrymen to counsels immature : 
Odoar and Urban from Visonia's banks ' 
Send me, their sworn and trusted messenger, 
To summon tliee, and tell thee in their name 
That now the hour is come : For sure it seems, 
Thus saith the Primate, Heaven's high will to rear 
Upon the soil of Spain a Spanish throne. 
Restoring in thy native line, O Prince, 
The sceptre to the Spaniard. Worthy son 
Of that most ancient and heroic race, 
* Which with unweariaWe endurance still 
Hath striven against its mightier enemies, 
Roman or Carthaginian, Greek or Goth ; 
So often by superior arms opprest. 
More often by superior arts bieguiled ; 
Yet amid all its sufferings, all the waste 
Of sword and fire remorselessly employed, 
Unconquered and unconquerable still ; 
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Son of that ihjured and illustrious stock, 
Stand forward thou ; draw forth the sword of Spain, 
Restore them to their rights, too long withheld. 
And place upon thy brow the Spanish crown. 

When Roderick ceased, the princely Mountaineer 

Gazed on the passionate orator awhile. 

With eyes intently fixed, and thoughtful brow ; 

Then turning to the altar, he let fall 

The sackcloth robe, which late with folded arms 

Against his heart was prest ; and, stretching forth 

His hands toward the crucifix, exclaimed. 

My God and my Redeemer ! where but here, 

Before thy awful presence, in this garb, 

With penitential .ashes thus bestrewn, 

Could I so fitly answer to the call 

Of Spain ; and for her sake, and in thy name. 

Accept the Crown of Thorns she profiers me ! 

And where but here, said Roderick in his heart, 
Could 'I so properly, with humbled knee 
And willing soul, confirm my forfeiture ? . • 
The action followed on that secret thought : 

VOL. I. T 
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He knelt, and took Pelayo's hand, and cried, 
First of the Spaniards,, let me with this kiss 
Do homage to thee here, my Lord and King ! • . 
With voice michanged and steady countenance 
He spake ; but when Siverian followed him, 
The old man trembled as his lips pronounced 
The faltering vow ; and rising he exclaimed, 

God grant thee, O my Prince, a better fate 

Than thy poor kinsman's, who in happier days 

Keceived thy homage here ! • . Grief choaked his speech. 

And, bursting into tears, he sobbed aloud. 

Tears too adown Pelayo's manly cheek 

Rolled silently. Roderick alone appeared 

Unmoved and calm ; for now the Royal Goth 

Had offered his accepted sacrifice. 

And therefore in his soul he felt that peace 

Which follows painful duty well performed, . . 

Perfect and heavenly peace, • . the peace of God. 
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Fain would Pelayo have that hour obeyed 

The cally commencing his adyentun>us flight. 
As one whose soul impatiently endured 
His country's thraldom, and in daily prayer 
Imploring her deliverance, cried to Heaven, 
How long, O Lord, how long !**But other thoughts 
Curbing his spirit, made him yet awhile 
Sustain the weight of bondage. Him alone. 
Of all the Gothic baronage, the Moors 
Watched with regard of wary policy, . . 
Knowing his powerful name, his noble mind. 
And how in him the old Iberian blood. 
Of royal and remotest ancestry. 
From undisputed source flowed undefiled ; 
His mother's after-guilt attainting not 
The claim legitimate he derived from her, 
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Her first-born in her time of innocence. 

He too of Chindasuintho's regal line 

Sole remnant now, drew afler him the love 

Of all true Goths, uniting in himself 

Thus by this double right, the general heart 

Of Spain. For this the renegado crew, 

Wretches in whom their conscious guilt and fear 

Engendered cruellest hatred, still advised 

The extinction of Pelayo's house ; but most 

The apostate Prelate^ in iniquity 

Witiza's genuine brother as in blood, 

Orpas, pursued his life. He never ceased 

With busy zeal, true traitor, to infuse 

His deadly rancour in the Moorish chief : 

Their only danger, ever he observed, 

Was from Pelayo ; root his lineage out, 

The Caliph's empire then would be secure, 

And universal Spain, all hope of change 

Being lost, receive the Prophet's conquering law. 

Then did the Arch-villain urge the Moor at once 

To cut off future peril, telling him 

Death was a trusty keeper, and that none 

E'er broke the prison of the grave. But here 
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Keen malice bversbot its mark ; The Moor, 
Who from' the plunder of their native land 
Had bought the recreant crew that joined his arms^ 
Or cheaplier with their own possessions bribed 
Their sordid souls, saw through the flimsy show 
Of policy wherewith they sought to cloak 
Old enmity, and selfish aims: he scorned 
To let their private purposes incline ' 
His counsels, and believing Spain subdued, 
Smiled, in the pride of power and victory, 
Disdainful at the thought of farther strife. 
Howbeit he held Pelayo at his court, 
And told him that until his countrjnooien 
Submissively should lay their weapons down. 
He from his children and paternal hearth 
Apart must dwell ; nor hope to see again 
His native mountains and their vales beloved. 
Till all theAsturian and Cantabrian hills 
Had bowed before the Caliph ; Cordoba 
Must be his nightly prison till that hour. 
This night, by special favour from the Moor 
Asked and vouchsafed, he past without the walls, 
Keeping his yearly vigil ; on this night 
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Therefore the prmcely Spaniard could not fly, 

Being thus in strongest bonds by honour held* 

Nor would he by his own escape expose 

'to stricter bondage, or belike to death. 

Count Pedro's son. The ancient enmity 

Of rival houses from Pelayo's heart 

Had, like a thing forgotten, past away ; 

He pitied child and parent, separated 

By the stern mandate of unfeeling power ; 

And almost with a father's eyes beheld 

The boy, his fellow in captivity. 

For young Alphonso was in truth an heir 

Of nature's largest patrimony ; rich 

In form and feature, growing strength of limb, 

A gentle heart, a soul affectionate, 

A joyous spirit filled with generous thoughts, 

And genius heightening and ennobling all. 

The blossom of all manly virtues made 

His boyhood beautiful. Shield, gracious Heaven, 

In this ungenial season perilous, . . 

Thu8 would Pelayo sometimes breathe in prayer 

The aspirations of prophetic hope, • • 

Shield, gracious Heaven, the blooming treel and let 
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This goodly promise, for thy people's sake, 
Yield its abundant fruitage. 

When the Princei 
With hope and fear and grief and shame disturbed. 
And sad remembrance, and the shadowy light 
Of days before him, thronging as in dreams, 
Whose quick succession filled and overpowered 
Awhile the unresisting faculty, 
Could in the calm of troubled thoughts subdued 
Seek in his heart for counsel, his first care 
Was for the boy ; how best they might evade 
The Moor, and renegade's more watchful eye ; 
And leaving in some unsuspicious, guise 
The city, through what unfrequented track 
Safeliest pursue with speed their dangerous way. 
Consumed in cares like these, the fleeting hours 
Went by. The lamps and tapers now grew pale, 
And through the eastern window slanting fell 
The roseate ray of morn. Within those walls 
Returning day restored no chearful sounds. 
Or joyous motions of awakening life ; 
But in the stream of light the speckled motes, 
As if in mimickry of insect play, 
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Floated with mazy movement. Sloping down 

Over the altar passed the pillared beam, 

And rested on the sinful woman's grave 

As if it entered there, a light from Heaven. 

So be it ! cried Pelayo, even so ! 

As, in a momentary interval. 

When thought expelling thought, had left his mind 

Open and passive to the influxes 

Of outward sense, his vacant eye was there, . • 

So be it, heavenly Father, even so ! 

Thus may thy vivifying goodness sh^d 

Forgiveness there ; for let not thou the groans 

Of dying penitence, nor my bitter prayers 

Before thy mercy-seat, be heard in vain ! 

And thou, poor soul, who from the dolorous house' 

Of weeping and of pain, dost look to me 

To shorten and assuage thy penal term. 

Pardon me that these hours in other thoughts 

And other duties than this garb, this night, 

Enjoin, should thus have past ! Our mother-land 

Exacted of my heart the sacrifice; 

And many a vigil must thy son perform 

Henceforth in woods and mountain fastniesses. 
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And tented fields, outwatcfaing for her sake 
The starry host» and ready for the work 
Of day, before the sun begins his course. 

The noble Mountaineer, concluding then 

With silent prayer the service of the night, 

Went forth. Without the porch awaiting him 

He saw Alphonso, pacing to and fro 

With patient step, and eye reverted oft. 

He, springing forward when he heard the door 

Move on its heavy hinges, ran to him. 

And welcomed Iiim with smiles of youthful love. 

I have been watching yonder moon, quoth he. 

How it grew pale and paler as the sun 

Scattered the flying shades : but woe is me. 

For on the towers of Cordoba the while 

That baleful crescent glittered in the mom. 

And with its insolent triumph seemed to mock 

The omen I had found. . . Last night I dreamt 

That thou wert in the field in arms for Spain, 

And I was at thy side : the infidels 

Beset us round, but we with our good swords . 

Hewed out a way. Methought I stabbed a Moor 
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Who would have slain thee ; but with that I woke 
For joy, and wept to find it but a dream. 

Thus as he spake a livelier glow overspread 
His cheek, and starting tears again sufFused 
The brightening lustre of his eyes. The Prince 
Regarded him a moment stedfastly, 
As if in quick resolve ; then looking round 
On every side with keen and rapid glance, 
Drew him within the church. Alphonso's heart 
Throbbed with a joyful boding as he marked 
The calmness of Pelayo's countenance 
Kindle with solemn thoughts, expressing now 
High purposes of resolute hope. He gazed 
All eagerly to hear what most he wished. 
If, said the Prince, thy dream were verified, 
And I indeed were in the field in arms 
For Spain, • . wouldst thou be at Pelayo's side ? 
If I should break these t)onds, and fly to rear 
Our country's banner on our native hills, 
Wouldst thou, Alphonso, share my dangerous flight, 
Dear boy, . • and wilt thou take thy lot with me 
For death, or for deliverance ? 
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ShaU I swear ? 
Replied the impatient bay ; aad laying hand 
Upon the altar, on his knee be bent. 
Looking toward Pelayo with such joy 
Of reverential We, as if a God 
Were present to receive the eager vow,^ 
Nay, quoth Pelayo ; what hast thou to do 
With okths ? . . Bright enpianation as thou art, 
It were a wrong to thy unsullied soul, 
A sin to nature, were I to require 
Promise or vow from thee 1 Enough for me 
That thy heart answers to the stirring call. 
Alphonso, follow thou, in happy faith, 
Alway the indwelling voice that counsels thee ; 
And then, let fall the issue as it may, 
Shall all thy paths be in the light of Heaven, 
The peace of Heaven be with thee in all hours. 

How then, exclmmed the boy, shall I discharge 
The burthen of this happiness, • . how ease 
My overflowing soul I • . Oh gracious God, 
Shall I behold my mother's face again, . . 
My father's hall, . . my native hUls and vales, 
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And hear the voices of their streams again^ • • 

And free as I was bom amid those scenes 

Beloved^ maintain my country's freedom there, . . 

Or, failing in the sacred enterprize, 

Die as becomes a Spaniard ! . • . Saying thus. 

He lifted up his hands and eyes toward 

The image of the Crucified, and cried, 

O thou who didst with thy most precious blood 

Redeem us, Jesu ! help us while we seek 

Earthly redemption from this yoke of shame 

And misbelief and death. 

The noble boy 
Then rose, and would have knelt again to clasp 
Pelayo's knees, and kiss his hand in act 
Of homage ; but the Prince, preventing this, 
Bent over him in fatherly embrace, 
And breathed a fervent blessing on his head. 



IX. 



There sate a woman like a supplicant. 
Muffled and cloaked, before Pelayo's gate. 
Awaiting when he should return that mom. 
She rose at his approach, and bowed her head, 
And, with a low and trembling utterance. 
Besought him to vouchsafe her speech within 
In privacy. And when they were alone, 
And the doors closed, she knelt and claspt his knees, 
Saying, a boon ! a boon ! This night, O Prince, 
Hast thou kept vigil for thy mother's soul : 
For her soul's sake, and for the soul of him 
Whom once, in happier days, of all mankind 
Thou heldest for thy chosen bosom friend,' 
Oh for the sake of his poor suffering soul. 
Refuse me not ! 

How should I dare refuse. 
Being thus adjured ! he answered. Thy request 
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Is granted, woman, . • be it what it may, 
So it be lawful, and within the bounds 
Of possible atchievement : . . aught unfit 
Thou wouldst not with these adjurations seek. 
But who thou art, I marvel, that dost touch 
Upon that string, and ask in Roderick's name ! . . 
She bared her face, and, looking up, replied, 
Florinda ! . . Shrinking then, with both her hands 
She hid herself, and bowed her head abased 
Upon her knee, . • as one who, if the grave 
Had oped beneath her, would have thrown herself, 
Even like a lover, in the arms of Death. 

Pelayo stood confused : he had not seen 
Count Julian's daughter since in Roderick's court? 
Glittering in beauty and in innocence, 
A radiant vision, in her joy she moved : 
More like a poet's dream, or form divine. 
Heaven's prototype of perfect womanhood, 
So lovely was the presence, , . than a thing 
Of earth and perishable elements. 
Now had he seen her in her winding-sheet. 
Less painful would that spectacle have proved ; 



IX. FLORINDA. Ill 

For peace is with the dead, and piety 
Bringeth a patient hope to those who mourn 
O'er the departed : but this altered face, 
Bearing its deadly sorrow charactered, 
Came to him like a ghost, which in the grave 
Could find no rest. He, taking her cold hand, 
Raised her, and would have spoken ; but his tongue 
Failed in its office, and could only speak 
In under tones compassionate her name. 

The voice of pity soothed and melted her ; 
And when the Prince bade her be comforted. 
Proffering his zealous aid in whatsoe'er 
Might please her to appoint) a feeble smile 
Past slowly over her pale countenance. 
Like moonlight on a marble statue. Heaven 
Requite thee. Prince ! she answered. All I ask 
Is but a quiet resting-place, wherein 
A broken heart, in prayer and humble hope, 
May wait for its deliverance. Even this 
My most unhappy fate denies me here. 
Griefs which are known too widely and too well 
I need not now remember. I could bear 
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Privation of all Christian ordinances ; 
The woe which kills hath saved me too, and made 
A temple of this ruined tabernacle, 
Wherein redeeming God doth not disdain 
To let his presence shine. And I could bear 
To see the turban on my fatherfs brow, • . 
Sorrow beyond all sorrows, . . shame of shames, • « 
Yet to be borne, while I with tears of blood. 
And throes of agony, in his behalf 
Implore, and wrestle with offended Heaven. 
This I have borne resigned : but other ills 
And worse assail me now ; the which to bear, 
If to avoid be possible, would draw 
Damnation down. Orpas, the perjured Priest, 
The apostate Orpas, claims me for his bride. 
Obdurate as he is, the wretch profanes 
My sacred woe, and woos me to his bed, 
The thing I am, . . the liying death thou seest ! 

Miscreant ! exclaimed Pelayo. Might I meet 
That rencgado sword to scymitar 
In open field, never did man approach 
The altar for the sacrifice in faith 
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More sure, than I should hew the villain down ! 
But how should Julian favour his demand ? . . 
Julian, who hath so passionately loved 
His child, so dreadfully revenged her wrongs ! 

Count Julian, she replied, hath none but me, 

And it hath therefore been his heart's desire 

To see his ancient line by me preserved. 

This was their covenant when in fatal hour 

For Spain, and for themselves, in traitorous bond 

Of union they combined. My father, stung 

To madness, only thought of how to make 

His vengeance sure i the Prelate, calm and cool. 

When he renounced his outward faith in Christ, 

Indulged at once his hatred of the King, 

His inbred wickedness, and a haughty hope. 

Versed as he was in treasons, to direct 

The invaders by his secret policy. 

And at their head, aided by Julian's power. 

Reign as a Moor upon that throne to which 

The priestly order else had barred his way. 

The African hath conquered for himself; 

But Orpas coveteth Count Julianas lands. 
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And claims to have the coyenant performed. 
Friendless, and worse than fatherless, I come 
To thee for succour. Send me secretly, . . 
For well I know all faithful hearts must be 
At thy devotion, . . with a trusty guide 
To guard me on the way, that I may reach 
Some Christian land, where Christian rites are free, 
And there discharge a vow, alas ! too long. 
Too Vitally delayed. Aid me in this 
For Roderick's sake, Pelayo ! and thy name 
Shall be remembered in my latest prayer. 

Be comforted ! the Prince replied ; but when 
He spake of comfort, twice did he break off 
The idle words, feeling that earth had none 
For grief so irremediable as her's. 
At length he took her hand, and pressing it. 
And forcing through involuntary tears 
A mournful smile affectionate, he said. 
Say not that thou art friendless while I live ! 
Thou couldst not to a readier ear have told 
Thy sorrows, nor have asked in fitter hour 
What for my country's honour, for pay rank. 
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My faith, and sacred knighthood, I am bound 

In duty to perform ; which not to do 

Would show me undeserving of the names 

Of Goth, Prince, Christian, even of Man. This day, 

Lady, prepare to take thy lot with me. 

And soon as evening closes meet me here. 

Duties bring blessings with them, and I hold 

Thy coming for a happy augury. 

In this most awful crisis of my fate. 



X. 



With sword and breast-plate under rustic weeds 
Concealed, at dusk Pelayo past the gate, 
Florinda following near, disguised alike. 
Two peasants on their mules they seemed, at eve 
Returm'ng from the town. Not distant far, 
Alphonso by the appointed orange-grove, 
With anxious eye and agitated heart. 
Watched for the Prince's coming. Eagerly 
At every foot-fall through the gloom he strained 
His sight, nor did he recognize him when 
The Chieftain thus accompanied drew nigh ; 
And when the expected signal called him on. 
Doubting this female presence, half in fear 
Obeyed the call. Pelayo too perceived 
The boy was not alone ; he not for that 
Delayed the summons, but lest need should be, 
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Laying hand upon his sword, toward him bent 
In act soliciting speech, and low of voice 
Enquired if friend or foe. Forgive me, cried 
Alphonso, that I did not tell thee this, 
Full as I was of happiness, before, 
'Tis Hoya, servant of my father's house, 
Unto whose dutiful care and love, when sent 
To this vile bondage, I was given in charge. 
How could I look upon my father's face, 
If I had in my joy deserted him, 
Who was to me found faithful ? . . . Right ! replied 
The Prince ; and viewing him with silent joy, 
Blessed the Mother, in his heart he said. 
Who gave thee birth ! but sure of womankind 
Most blessed she whose hand her happy stars 
Shall link with thine ! and with that thought the form 
Of Hermesind, his daughter, to his soul 
Came in her beauty. 

Soon by devious tracks 
They turned aside. The favouring moon arose, 
To guide them on their flight through upland paths 
Remote from frequentage, and dales retired, 
Forest and mountain glen. Before their feet 
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The fire-flies, swarming in the woodland shade. 
Sprung up like sparks, and twinkled round their way ; 
The timorous blackbird, starting at their step, 
Fled from the thicket, with shrill note of fear ; 
And far below them in the peopled dell, 
When all the soothing sounds of eve had ceased^ 
The distant watch-dog's voice at times was heard, 
Answering the nearer wolf. All through the night > 
Among the hills they travelled silently ; 
Till when the stars were setting, at what hour 
The breath of Heaven is coldest, they beheld 
Within a lonely grove the expected fire. 
Where Roderick and his comrade anxiously 
Looked for the appointed meeting. Halting there, 
They from ihe burthen and the bit relieved 
Their patient bearers, and around the fire 
Partook of needful food and grateful rest. 

Bright rose the flame replenished ; it illumed 
The cork-tree's furrowed rind, its rifts and swells 
And redder scars, . . and where its aged boughs 
O'erbowered the travellers, cast upon the leaves 
A floating, grey,unrealizing gleam. 
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Alphonso, light of heart, upon the heath 
Lay carelessly dispread, in happy dreams 
Of home : his faithful Hoya slept beside. 
Years and fatigue to old Siverian brought 
Easy oblivion ;. and the Prince himself. 
Yielding to weary nature's gentle will, 
Forgot his cares awhile. Florinda sate 
Beholding Roderick with fixed eyes intent, 
Yet unregardant of the countenance 
Whereon they dwelt ; in other thoughts absorbed, 
Collecting fortitude for what she yearned, 
Yet trembled to perform. Her steady look . 
Disturbed the Goth, albeit he little weened 
What i^ony awaited htm that hour. 
Her face, well nigh as changed as his, was now 
Half-hidden, and the lustre of her eye 
Extinct ; nor did her voice awaken in him 
One startling recollection when she spake^ 
So altered were its tones. 

Father, she said, 
All thankful as I am to leave behind 
The unhappy walls of Cordoba, not less 
Of consolation doth my heart receive 
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At sight of one to whom I may disclose 

The sins which trouble me, and at hiis feet 

Lay dcfwn repentantly, in Jesus' name, 

The burthen of my spirit. In his name 

Hear me, and pour into a wounded soul 

The balm of pious counsel • . • Saying thus, 

She drew toward the minister ordained, 

And kneeling by him. Father, dost thou know 

The wretch who kneels beside thee ? she enquired. 

He answered. Surely we are each to each 

£qua]ly unknown. 

Then said she. Here thou seest 
One who is known too fatally for all, . . 
The daughter of Count Julian. . . . Well it was 
For Roderick that no eye beheld him now : 
From head to foot a sharper pang than death 
Thrilled him ; his heart, as at a mortal stroke, 
Ceasedfrom its functions ; his breath failed, and when 
The power of life recovering set its springs 
Again in action, cold and clammy sweat 
Starting at every pore suffused his frame. 
Their presence helped him to subdue himself; 
For else, had none been nigh, he would have fallen 
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Before Florinda prostrate on the earth, 

And in that mutual agony beiike 

Both souls had taken flight. She marked him not : 

For having told her name, she bowed her head; 

Breathing a short and silent prayer to Heaven, 

While, as the penitent, she wrought herself 

To open to his eye her hidden wounds. 

Father, at length she said, all tongues amid 
This general ruin shed their bitterness 
On Roderick, load his inemory with reproach. 
And with their curses persecute his soul. . . • 
Why shouldst thou tell me this ? exclaimed the Goth, 
From his cold forehead wiping as he spake 
The death-like moisture: . . Why of Roderick's guilt 
Tell me ? Or thinkest thou I know it not ? 
Alas ! who hath not heard the hideous tale 
Of Roderick's shame ! Babes learn it from their nurses^ 
And children,' by their mothers Unreproved, 
Link their first execrations to his name. 
Oh, it hath caught a taint of infamy. 
That, like Iscariot'sj through all time shall last, 
Reeking and fresh for ever! 
VOL. I. o 
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There \ she cried^ 
Drawing her body backward where ifae kneltv 
And strelcbing forth her anus with head upraiaed^ • . 
There ! it pursues me still ! • • I came to theiB^ 
Father, for eooiforty and thou heapest fire 
Upon n^ head. But hear me pa^ntly^ 
And let me undeceive thee! aelf^abased. 
Not to arraign another, do I come ; . . 
I come a self-accuser, self-ccmdemned. 
To take upon myself the pain deserved ; 
For I have drank the cup of bittemess, 
And having drank therein of heavenly grace, 
I must not put away the cup of shame. 

Thus as she spake she faltered at the close, 
And in that dying &11 h^ voice sent forth 
Somewhat of its original sweetness. Thou ! • . 
Thou self-ahaaed ! exclaimed the astonidied King; « . 
Thou sefif-Gondemned i • . The cup of shame &r thee' 
Thee . . thee, Florinda! .. . But the very excess 
Of passion checked his speech, restraining thus 
From farther transport, which had haply else 
Mastered him ; and he sate like one entranced, 
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Gazing upon that countenance aa fUlen, 
So changed: her face, raised from its muffer noi^ 
Was turned toward him, and the fire-light ^ne 
Full on its mortal paleness ; but the fljiade 
Concealed die King. 

She roused him from the spelt 
Which held him Hke a statue motioideBS. 
Thou too, quoth she, dost join the general curse, 
Like one who when he sees a felon's grate, 
Casting a stone there as he passes by, 
Adds to the heap of shame. Oh what are we. 
Frail creatures as we are, that we should sit 
In judgment man on man ! and what were we. 
If the All«merciful should mete to us 
With the same rigorous measure wherewith^ 
Sinner to sinner metes! But God beholds 
The secrets of the heart, . • therefore his name 
Is Merciful. Servant of God, see thou 
The hidden tilings of mine^ and judge thou tiien 
In charity thy brother who hath fallen . ; . . 
Nay, hear me to the end ! I loved the King, . . 
Tenderly, passionately, madly loved him. 
Sinful it was to love a child of earth 
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With such entire devotion as I loved 

Roderick, the heroic Prince, the glorious Goth ! 

And yet methought this was its only crimey 

The imaginative passion seemed so pure : 

Quiet and calm like duty, hope nor fear 

Disturb the deep contentment of that love : 

He was the sunshine of my soul, and like 

A flower, I lived and flourished in his light. 

Oh bear not with me thus impatiently ! 

No tale of weakness this, that in the act 

Of penitence, indulgent to itself, 

With garrulous palliation half repeats 

The sin it ill repents. I will be bri^, 

And shrink not from confessing how the love 

Which 'thus began in innocence, betrayed 

My unsuspecting heart; nor' me alone. 

But him, before whom, shining as he shone 

With whatsoe'er is noble, whatsoe'er 

Is lovely, whatsoever good and great, 

I was as dust and ashes, . . but him, alas i 

This glorious being, this exalted Prince, 

Even him, with all his royalty of soiil. 

Did this ill-omened, this accursed love> 



X. RODBHICK AND FLORINDA. 125 

To bis moBt lamentable fall betray 
And utter ruin. Thus it was : The King^ 
By counsels of cold statesmen ill-adyised| 
To an unworthy mate had bound himself 
In politic wedlock. Wherefore should I tell 
How Nature upon EgUona's form, 
Profuse of beauty, lavishing her gifU, 
Left, like a statue from the graver's hands, 
Deformity and hoUowness beneath 
The rich external ? For the love of pomp 
And emptiest vanity, hath she not incurred 
The grief and wonder of good men, the gibes 
Of vulgar ribaldry, the reproach of all ; 
Profaning the most holy sacrament 
Of marriage, to become chief of the wives. 
Of Abdalaziz, of the Infidel, 
The Moor, the tyrant-enemy of Spain ! 
All know her now ; but they alone who knew 
What Roderick was can judge his wretchedness, 
To. that light spirit and unfeeling heart 
In hopeless bondage bound. No children rose 
From this unhappy union, towards whom 
The springs of love within bis soul confined 
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Might flow in joy and fullness ; nor was Ke 
One, like Witiza, of the vulgar crew. 
Who in pronoiscaoas appetite can find 
All their vile nature seeks. Alas for man ! 
Exuberant health diseases him, frail worm ! 
And the slight bias of untoward ohance 
Makes hit best virtues from the even line, 
With fatal declination, swerve aode. 
Aye, thou mayest groan for poor mortality, • . 
Well, Faliier, mayest tJ»ou groan ! 

My evil fate 
Made me an inmate of the royal house. 
And Roderick found in me, if not a heart 
Like his, • . for who was like the heroic Goth ? • . . 
One which at least felt his surpassing w<Hth, 
And loved him for himself. ... A little yet 
Bear with me, reverend Father, for I touch 
Upon the point, and this long prologue goes. 
As- Justice bids, to pallisite his offence. 
Not mine. Tlie passion, which^ I fondly thought 
Such as fond sisters for a broths feel, 
Grew day by day, and strengthened in its growth, 
Till the beltyved presence was become 
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Needfiil at food or aecegsary sleep^ 

My hope, l^i^ minshiney life^ and every thiMg. 

Thus lapt in dreams of blin, I might have Imd 

Contented with this pure idolatry. 

Had ke been happy : but I saw and knew 

The inward discontent and household grieA 

Which he subdued in silence ; and^ idas 1 

Pity with admiration mingUng then, 

Alk^ed and lowered and humanized my lore, 

Till to the level of my lowliness 

It brought him down ; and in this treacherous heart 

Too often the vepining thought arose. 

That if Florinda had been Roderick's Queen, 

Then might domestic peace and happiness 

Have blest his home and crowned our wedded loves* 

Too often did that sinful thought recur, 

Too fed^ly the temptation was repelled. 

See, iB'ather, I have probed my inmost soul ; 
Have searched to its remotest source the sin ; 
And 4raciBg it through all its specious forms 
Of fair disguisement, I present it now, 
Even as it lies before the eye ^ God, . 
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Bare and exposed, convicted and condemned. 

One eve, as in the bowers which overhang 

The glen where Tagus rolls between his rocks 

I roamed alone, alone I met the King. 

His countenance was troubled, and his speech. 

Like that of one whose tongue to light discourse 

At fits constrained, betrays a heart disturbed : 

I too, albeit unconscious of his thoughts^ 

With anxious looks revealed what wandering words 

In vain essayed to hide. A little, while 

Did this oppressive intercourse endure. 

Till our eyes met in silence, each to. each 

Telling their mutual tale, then.c(msciously 

Together fell abashed. He took my hand 

And said, Florinda, would that thou and I 

Earlier had met; oh what a. blissf uljot. 

Had then been^miniej who. might have found, in thee 

The sweet companion and the friend endeared, 

A fruitful wife and, crown, of earthly joys ! 

Thou too shouldst. then have been of womankind 

Hiqppiest,. as. now the loveliest. • • And with that. 

First giving way to passion first disclosed, 

He prest upo4 my lips a guilty kiss, . , 
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Alas ! more guilty received than given. 

Passive and yiekUng, and yet self-reproached, 

Trembling I stood, upheld in his embrace ; 

When coming steps were heard, and Roderick said, 

Meet me to-morrow, I beseech thee, here, 

Queen of my heart ! Oh meet me here again. 

My own Florinda, meet me here again ! • • 

Tongue, eye, and pressure of the impassioned hand 

Solicited and urged the ardent suit. 

And from my hesitating hurried lips 

The word of promise fatally was drawn. 

O Roderick, Roderick ! hadst thou told me all 

Thy purpose at that hour, from what a world 

Of woe had thou and I. . . • The bitterness 

Of that reflection overcame her then, 

And choaked her speech. But Roderick sate the while 

Covering his face with both his hands close-prest. 

His head bowed down, his spirit to such point 

Of sufferance knit, as one who patiently 

Awaits the uplifted sword. 

Till now, said she, 
Resuming her confession, I had lived, 
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If not in innecewce^ yet self-deceived. 
And of ny perilous and sinful state 
Unconsoious. But this fatal hour revealed 
To my awakening seed her guilt and shame; 
And in those agonies with whidi remorse, 
Wrestling with weakness and with cherished sin, 
Doth triumph o'er the lacerated hearty 
That night . • that miserable night . • I vowed, 
A virgin dedicate, to pass my life 
Immured ; and, like redeemed Magddien, 
Or that Egyptian penitent, whose tears 
Fretted the rock and moistened round her cave 
The tlursty desert, so to mourn my &11. 
The struggle ending thus, the victory 
Thus, as I thought, accomplished, I believed 
My soul was cahn, and that the peace of Heaven 
Descended to accept and bless my vow; 
And in this faith, prepared to consummate 
The sacrifice, I went to meet the King. 
See, Father, what a snare had Satan laid I 
For Roderick came to tell me that the Church 
From his unfruitful bed would set him free, 
And I should )>e his Queen. 
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O let me close 
The dreadful tak ! I told him of my vow ; 
And from nncere and fcrapulous piety, 
But move, I fiatr me, in that desperate mood 
Of obstinate will perverse, the which, with pride 
And shame and self reproach^ doth sometimes make 
A woman's tongue, her own worst enemy, 
Run counter to her dearest heart's desire, . . 
In that unhappy mood did I resbt 
All his most earnest prayers to let the power * 
Of holy Church, never more rightfully 
Invoked, he said, than now in our behalf, 
Release us from our fatal bonds. He urged 
With kindly warmth his suit, like one whose Hfe 
Hung on the issue : I dissembled not 
My cn«el self-reproaches, nor my grief. 
Yet desperately maintained the rash resolve ; 
Till in the passionate argument he grew 
Incensed, inflamed, and maddened or possessed, • • 
For Hell too surely at that hour prevailed. 
And with such subtile toils enveloped him. 
That even in the extremity of guilt 

G 6 
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No guilt he purported, but rather meant 

An amplest recompence of life-long love 

For transitory wrong, which fate perverse, 

Thus madly he deceived himself, compelled. 

And therefore stem necessity excused* 

Here then, O Father, at thy feet I own 

Mjrself the guiltier ; for full well I knew 

These were his thoughts, but vengeance mastered me. 

And in my agony I curst the man 

Whom I loved best* 

Dost thou recall that curse ? 
Cried Roderick, in a deep and inward voice, 
Still with his head depressed, and covering still 
His countenance. Recall it ? she exclaimed ; 
Father, I come to thee because I gave 
The reins to wrath too long, • • because I wrought . 
His ruin, death, and infamy. . . O God, 
Forgive the wicked vengeance thus indulged, 
As I forgive the King ! . • . But teach me thou. 
What reparation more than tears and prayer^ , 
May now be made ; . . how shall I vindicate 
His injured name, and take upon myself .... 



Xm BODEJftiCK AND FLORINDA. 188 

Daughter pf Julian, finnly he rqilied. 

Speak not of that, I charge thee ! On his fiime 

The Ethiop dye, fixed ineffaceably, 

For ever will abide ; so it must be. 

So should be : 'tis hia rightful punishment ; 

And if to the full measure of his fault 

The punishment hath fidlen, the more our hope ' 

That through the blood of Jesus he may find 

His sins forgiven him. 

Pausing then, he raised 
His hand, and pointed ^vhere Siverian lay 
Stretched on the heath. To that old man, said he^ 
And to the mother of the unhappy Goth, 
Tell, if it please thee, not what thou hast poured 
Into my secret ear, but that the child 
For whom they mourn with anguish unaUayed, 
Sinned not from vicious will, or heart corrupt. 
But fell by fatal circumstance betrayed. 
And if in charily to them thou sayest 
Something to palliate, something to excuse 
An act of sudden frenzy when the fiend 
O'ercame him, thou wilt do for Roderick 
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All he could ask thee, all that can foe done 
On earth, and all his spirit could endure. 

Venturing towards her an imploring look, 
Wilt thou join with me for his soul in prayer ? 
He said, and trembled as he spake. That voice 
Of sympathy was like Heaven's influence, 
Wounding at once and comforting the soul. 
O Father, Christ requite thee ! she exclaimed ; 
Thou hast set free the springs which withering grie& 
Have closed too long. Forgive me, for I thought 
Thou wert a rigid and unpitying judge; 
One whose stem virtue, feeling in itself 
No flaw of frailty, heard impatiently 
Of weakness and of guilt. I wronged thee, Father! •• 
With that she took his hand, and kissing it, 
Bathed it with tears. Then in a firmer speech, 
For Roderick, for Count Julian and myself. 
Three wretchedest of all the human race, 
Who have destroyed each other and ourselves, 
Mutually wronged and wronging, let us pray ! 



XI. 

Twelve weary ilays wkh luuemitting speed. 
Shunning frequented tracks, the travellers 
Pursued their way ; the mountain path they chose. 
The forest or the lonely heath wide-spread, 
Where cistus riirubs sole-seen exhaled at noon 
Their fine balsamic odour all around : 
Stvewed with their blossoms, frail as beautiful, 
The thirsty soil at eve ; and when the sun 
Relumed the gladdened earth, opening anew 
Their stores exuberant, prodigal as frail, 
Whitened again the wilderness. They left 
The dark Sierra's skirts behind, and crost 
The wilds where Ana in her native hills 
Collects her sister springs, and hurries on 
Her course melodious amid loveliest glens, 
With forest and with fruitage overbowered. 
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These scenes profusely blest by Heaven they left. 
Where o*er the hazel and the quince the vine 
Wide-mantling spreads; and clinging round the cork 
And ilex, hangs amid their dusky leaves 
Garlands of brightest hue, with reddening fruit 
Pendant, or clusters cool of glassy green. 
So holding on o'er mountain and o'er vale, 
Tagus they crost where midland on his way 
The King of Rivers rolls his stately stream ; 
And rude Alverches wide and stony bed ; 
And Duero distant far ; and mapy a stream 
And many a field obscure, in future war ' 
For bloody theatre of famous deeds 
Foredoomed : and deserts where in years to come 
Shall populous towns arise, and crested towers 
And stately temples rear their heads on high. 

Cautious with course circuitous they shunned 
The embattled city, which in eldest time 
Thrice-greatest Hermes built, so fables say, 
Now subjugate, but fated to behold 
Ere long the heroic Prince (who passing now 
Unknown and silently the dangerous track, 
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TiunB thither his regardant eye) come down 
Victorious from the heights, and bear abroad 
Her bannered Lion, symbol to the Moor 
Of rout and death through many an age of blood. 
Lo, there the Asturian hills ! Far in the west, 
Huge Rabanal and Foncebadon huge, 
Pre-eminent, their giant bulk display, 
Darkening with earliest shade the distant vales 
Of Leon, and with evening premature. 
Far in Cantabria eastward, the long line 
Extends beyond the reach of eagle's eye. 
When buoyant in mid-heaven the bird of Jove 
Soars at his loftiest pitch. In the north, before 
The travellers the Erbasian mountains rise. 
Bounding the land beloved, their native land. 

How then, Alphonso, did thy eager soul 

Chide the slow hours, and painful way, which seemed 

Lengthening to grow before their lagging pace ! 

Youth of heroic thought and high desire, 

'Tis not the spur of lofty enterprize 

That with unequal throbbing hurries now 

« 

The unquiet heart, now makes it sink dismayed ; 
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'Tis not impatient joy which thus disturbs 

In that young breast the healthful spring of life : 

Joy and ambition have forsaken him, 

His soul is sick with hope. So near his home, 

So near his mother's arms : . . alas ! perchance 

The longed-for meeting may be yet far off 

As earth from heaven. Sorrow in these long montlKs 

Of separation may have laid her low ; 

Or what if at his flight the bloody Moor 

Hath sent his ministers of slaughter forth, 

And he himself should thus have brou^t the sword 

Upon his father's head? . . Sure Hoya too 

The same dark presage feels, the fearful bey 

Said in himself; or wherefore is his brow 

Thus overcast with heaviness, Vnd why 

Looks he thus anxiously in silence round ? 

Just then that futhful servant raised his hand, 
And turning to Alphonso with a smile, 
He pointed where Count Pedro's towers far off 
Peered in the dell below : faint was the smile. 
And while it sate upon his lips, his «eye 
Retained its troubled speculation stillt 
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For long had he looked wistfully ia vainy 
Seeking where far or near he raig^t espy 
From whom to learn if time or chance had wrought 
Change in his master's house : but on the hills 
Nor goat-herd could he see, nor trttveller, 

• 

Nor huntsman early at his sports afield, 
Nor an^er f<^lowing up the mountain glen 
His kmdy pastime ; neither could he hear 
Carol, or pipe, or shout of shepherd's boy, 
Nor woodman's axe, for not a human sound 
Disturbed the silence of the solitude. 

Is it the spoiler's work ? At yonder door 

Behold the favourite kidling bleats unheard; 

The next stands opeb, and the sparrows there 

Boldly pass in and out. Thither he turned 

To seek what wdications were within : 

The diesnut^bread was on the shelf; the churn. 

As if in haste forsaken, full and fresh ; 

The recent fire had mouldered on the hearth ; 

And broken cobwebs marked the whiter space 

Where from the wail the buckler and the sword 

Had late been taken down. Wonder at first 
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Had mitigated fear, but Hoya now 
Returned to tell the symbols of good hope, 
And they pricked forward joyfully. Ere long, 
Perceptible above the ceaseless sound 
Of yonder stream, a voice of multitudes. 
As if in loud acclaim, was heard far off; 
And nearer as they drew, distincter shouts 
Came from the dell, and at Count Pedro's gate 
The human swarm were seen, . • a motley group, 
Maids, mothers, helpless infancy, weak age. 
And wondering children and tumultuous boys, 
Hot youth and resolute manhood gathered there 
In uproar all. Anon the moving mass 
Falls in half circle back ; a general cry 
Bursts forth, exultant arms are lifted up. 
And caps are thrown aloft, as through the gate, 
Count Pedro's banner . came. Alphonso. shrieked . 
For joy, and. smote. his. steed and galloped on. 

Fronting the gate the standard-bearer, holds 
His precious charge. Behind the men divide . 
In ordered files ; green boyhood presses there, 
And waning eld, pleading a youthful soul. 
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Intreats admission. All is ardour here, 
Hope and brave purposes and minds resolved. 
Nor where the weaker sex is left apart 
Doth aught of fear find utterance, though perchance 
Some paler cheeks might there be seen, some eyes 
Big with sad bodings, and some natural tears. 
Count Pedro's war*horse in the vacant space 
Strikes with impatient hoof the trodden turf, 
And gazing round upon the martial show, 
Proud of his stately trappings, flings his head. 
And snorts and champs the bit, and neighing shrill 
Wakes the near echo with his voice of joy. 
The page beside him holds his master's spear 
And shield iemd helmet. In the castle gate 
Count Pedro stands, his countenance reserved 
But mournful, for Favinia on his arm 
Hung, passionate with her fears, and drew him back. 
Go not, she cried, with this deluded crew ! 
She hath not, Pedro, with her frantic words 
Bereft thy faculty, • • she is crazed with griefs 
And her delirium hath infected these : 
But, Pedro, thou art calm ; thou dost hot share 
The madness of the crowd ; thy sober mind 
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Surveys the danger ia its whole extent, 
And sees the.certam ruin, • • for thou knowest 
I know thou hast no hope. Ui^ppy man. 
Why then for this most deq>erate enterprize 
Wilt thou devote thy son, thine only child? 
Not for myself I plead, nor even for thee; 
Thou art a soldier, and thou canst not fear 
The face of death ; and I should welcome it 
As the best visitant whom Heaven could send. 
Not for our lives I speak then, . . were they worth 
The thought of preservation ; . . Nature soo» 
Must call for them ; the sword that should cut short 
Sorrow's slow work were merciful to us. 
But spare Alphonso ! there is time and hope 
In store for him. O thou who gavest him Itfe, 
Seal not his death, his death and mine at once ! 

Peace ! he replied ; thou knowest there is no dioicey 

I did not raise the storm ; I cannot turn 

Its course aside ; but where yon banner goes 

Thy Lord must not be absent ! Spare me then, 

Favinia, lest I hear thy honoured name 

Now first attainted with deserved reproach. 
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The boy is in God's hands. He who of yore 
Walked with the sons of Judah in the fire, 
And from the lion's den drew Daniel forth 
Unhurt, will save him, . . if it be his will. 

Just as he spake the astoniii^ed troop set up 
A shout of joy which rung through all the hills. 
Alphonso heeds not how they break their ranks 
And gather round to greet him ; from his home 
Precipitate and panting off he springs. 
Pedro grew pale, and trenbled aft hb sight ; 
Favinia claqpt her hands, and loddng i^ 
To heaven as she embraced tbe boy, exdainied. 
Lord God, forgive me for my sinful fears ! 
Unworthy that I am, • • my soQ| my son I 
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Always I knew thee for a genetous foe, 

Pelayo ! said the Count ; and in our time 

Of enmity, thou too, I know, didst feel 

The feud between us was but of the house, 

Not of the heart. Brethren in arms henceforth 

We stand or fall together : nor will I 

Look to the event with one misgiving thought, . • 

That were to prove myself unwortl^.now 

Of Heaven's benignant providence, this hour. 

Scarcely by less than miracle, vouchsafed. 

I wiU believe that we have days in store 

Of hope^ now risen again as from the dead, . . 

Of vengeance, . . of portentous victory, . . 

Yea, maugre all unlikelihoods, of peace. 

Let us then here indissolubly knit 

Our ancient houses, that those happy days. 
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When they arrive, may find us more than friends, 

And bound by closer than fraternal ties. 

Thou hast a .daughter. Prince, to whom my heart 

Yearns now, as if in winning infancy 

Her smiles had been its daily food of love. 

I need not teU thee what Alphonso is, . • 

Thou knowest the boy ! 

Already had that hope, 
Replied Pelayo, risen within my soul. 
O Thou, who in thy mercy from the house 
Of Moorish bondage hast delivered us, 
Fulfil the pious purposes for which 
Here, in thy presence, thus we pledge our hands ! 

Strange hour to plight espousals ! pelding half 

To superstitious thoughts, Favinia cried, 

And these i^trange .witnesses ! ..The times are strange. 

With thoughtful speech composed her Lord replies, 

And what thou seest accords with them. Thiis day 

Is wonderful ; nor could auspicious Heaven 

With fairer or with fitter omen gild 

Our enterprize, when strong in heart and hope 

We take the field, preparing thus for works 

VOL. I. H 
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Of piety and love. UnwiUingi j 
I yielded to my people's general voice» 
Thinking that she who with her powerful words 
To this excess had roused and kindled them. 
Spake from the spirit of her griefs alone, 
Not with prophetic impulse. Be that sin 
Forgiven me ! and the calm and quiet faith 
. Whidi, in the place of incredulity, 
Hath filled me^ now that seeing I believe. 
Doth give of happy end to righteous cause 
A presage, not presumptuous, but assured. 

Then Pedro told Pelayo how from vale 
To vale the exalted Adosinda went. 
Exciting sire and son, in holy war 
Conquering or dying, to secure their place 
In Paradise zjsp^d how reluctantly. 
And mourning for his child by his own act 
Thus doomed to death, he bade with heavy heart 
His banner be brought forth. Devoid iJike 
Of purpose and of hope himself, he meant 
To march toward the western Mountaineers, 
Where Odoar by his counsel might direct 
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Their force conJiHnecL Now, said he, we muBt haste 

To Cangas, there, Pelayo, to secure, 

With timely speed, I trust in God, thy house« 

Thea looking to his men, he cried. Bring forth 
The armour which in Wamba's wars I wore. . . 
Alphonso's heart leapt at the auspicious words. 
Count Pedro marked the rising glow of joy^. . 
Doubly to thee, Alphonso, he pursued. 
This day above all other days is blest, 
From whence as from a birth-dpy thou wilt date 
Thy life in arms ! 

Rejoicing in their task, 
The servants of the house with emulous love 
Dispute the charge. One brings the cuirass, one 
The buckler ; this exultingly displays 
The sword, his comrade lifts the helm on high: 
The greaves, the gauntlets they divide ; a spur 
Seems now to dignify the officious hand 
Which for such service bears it to his Lord. 
Greek artists in the imperial city forged 
That splendid armour, perfect in their craft ; 
With curious skill they wrought it, framed alike 

H 2 
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. To shine, amid the pageantry of war, 
And for the preof of battle. Many a time 
Alphonso from) his nurse's lap had stretched 
His infant hands toward it eagerly, 
Where gleaming to' the central fire it hung 
High in the. hall ; and many a time had wished 
With boyish ardour, . that the day were come 
When Pedro to his prayiers would grant the boon^ 
His dearest heart's desire. Count Pedro then' 
Would smile, and!in.his heart rejoice to see 
The noble instinct manifest itself. 
Then too Favinia with maternal pride 
Would turn her' eyes exulting to her Lord, 
And in that: silent .language bid him mark ' 
His spirit in his boy : all danger then 
Was distant, and if secret forethought faint 
Of manhood's perils, and the chance of war. 
Hateful. to mothers, past across her. mind. 
The ill remote gave to the present hour 
A heightened feeling of secure delight. 

I > a • 

No season this for old solemnities. 

For wassailry and sport ; • . the bath> the bed^ . 
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The vigil, . . all preparatory rites 

Omitted now, . . here in the face of Heaven, 

Before the vassals of his father's house, 

With them in instant peril to partake 

The chance of life or death, the heroic boy 

Dons his first arms ; the coated scales of steel 

Which o'er the tunic to his krtees depend, 

The hose, the sleeves of mail : bareheaded then 

He stood. But when Count Pedro took the spurs, 

And bent his knee in service to his son, 

Alphonso from that gesture half drew back, 

Starting in reverence, and a deeper hue 

Spread o'er the glow of joy which flushed his cheeks. 

Do thou the rest, Pelayo ! said the Count ; 

So shall the ceremony of this hour 

Exceed in honour what in form it lacks. 

The Prince from Hoya's faithful hand received 

The sword ; he girt it round the youth, and drew 

And placed it in his hand ; unsheathing then 

His own good falchion, with its burnished blade 

He touched Alphdnso's neck, and with a kiss 

Gave him his rank in arms. 

H 3 • 
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Thus long the crowd 
Had looked intently on, in silence hushed ; 
Loud and continuous now with one accord> 
Shout foUowing shout, their acclamations rose : 
Blessings were breathed from every heart, and joy^ 
Powerful alike in all, which as with force 
Of an inebriating cup inspired 
The youthful, from the eye of age drew tears* 
The uproar died away, when, standing forth, 
Roderick with lifted hand besought a pause 
For speech, and moved toward the youth* I too. 
Young Baron, he began, must do my part; 
Not with prerogative of earthly power. 
But as the servant of the living God, 
The God of Hosts. This day thou promisest 
To die when honour calls thee, for thy faith. 
For thy Hege Lord, and for thy native land : 
The duties which at birth we all contract, 
Are by the high profession of this hour 
Made thine especially* Thy noble blood. 
The thoughts with which thy childhood hath been fed, 
And thine own noble nature more than all, 
Are sureties for thee. But these dreadful time 
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Demand a farther pledge ; for it hath pleased 
The Highest, as he tried his saints o{ oldt 
So in the fiery furnace of his wrath 
To prove and purify the sons of Spain ; 
And Uiey must knit their spirits to the proof) 
Or sink, for ever lost. Hold forth thy sword. 
Young Baron, and before thy people take 
The vow which, in Toledo's sacred name, 
Poor as these weeds bespeak me, I am here 
To minister with delegated power. 

With reverential awe was Roderick heard 

By all, so well authority became 

That mien and voice and countenance austere« 

Pelayo with complacent eye beheld 

The unlooked-for interposal, and the Count 

Bends toward Alphonso his approving head* 

The youth obediept loosened from his belt 

The sword, and looking, while his heart beat fast. 

To Roderick, reverently expectant stood, 

O noble youth, the Royal Goth pursued, 
Thy country is in bonds : an impious foe 
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Oppresses her : he brings with him strange laws. 
Strange language, evil customs, and false faith, 
And forces them on Spain, Swear that thy soul 
Will make no covenant with these accurst, 
But that the sword shall be from' this day forth 
Thy children's portion, to be handed down 
From sire to son, a sacred heritage,' 
Through every generation, till the work 
Be done, and this insulted land' hath drunk, 
In sacrifice, the last invader's blood ! 

Bear witness, ancient mountains !' cried the youth. 

And ye, my native streams, who hold your course, 

For ever ; . • this dear earth, and yonder sky, 

Be witness ! for myself- 1 make th^ vow, 

And for my children's children. Here I sta&d 

Their sponsor, binding them in sight of Heaven, 

As by a new baptismal sacrament, 

To wage hereditary, holy war. 

Perpetual, patient, persevering war, 

Till not one hving enemy pollute 

The sacred soil of Spain. 
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So as he ceased. 
While yet toward the clear blue firmament 
His eyes were raised, he lifted to his lips 
The sword, with reverent gesture bending then - 
Devoutiy kissed its cross. 

And ye ! exclaimed 
Roderick, as turning to the assembled troop 
He motioned with authoritative hand, . . 
Ye children of the hills and sons of Spain ! 

Through every heart the rapid feeling ran, • . 
For us ! they answered all with one accord. 
And at the word they kiielt. People and Prince, 
The young and old, the father and the son, 
At once they knelt; with one accord they cried. 
For us, aifid for our seed ! with one accord 
They crost their fervent arms, and with bent head 
Inclined toward that awful voice from whence 
The inspiring impulse came.. The Royal Goth 
Made answer, I receive your vow for Spain 
And for the Lord of Hosts : your cause is good. 
Go forward in his spirit and his strength. 
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Ne*er in hu happiest hours had Roderick 

With such commanding majesty dispensed 

His princely gifts, as dignified him now, 

When with slow movement, solemnly upraised, 

Toward the kneeling troop he spread his arms, 

As if the expanded soul difiused itself, 

And carried to all spirits with the act 

Its effluent inspiration. Silently 

The people knelt, and when they rose, such awe 

Held them in silence, that the eagle's cry, 

Who far above them, at her highest flight 

A speck scarce visible, wheeled round and round, 

Was heard distinctly ; and the mountain stream. 

Which from the distant glen sent forth its sound 

Wafted upon the wind, was audible 

In that deep hush of feeling, like the voice 

Of waters in the stillness of the night. 
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That awful silence stiU endured, when one. 
Who to the northern entrance of the vale 
Had turned his casual eye, exclaimed. The Moors ! . . 
For from the forest verge a troop were seen 
Hastening toward Pedro's hall. Their forward speed 
Was checked when they beheld his banner spread, 
And saw his ordered spears in prompt array 
Marshalled to meet their coming. But the pride 
Of power and insolence of long command 
Pricked on their Chief presumptuous: We are come 
Late- for prevention, cried the haughty Moor, 
But never time more fit for punishment ! 
These unbelieving slaves must feel and know 
Their master's arm ! . . on, faithful Musslemen, 
On • . on, . . and hew down the rebellious dogs I 
Then as he spurred his steed, AU^h is great ! 
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Mahommed is his prophet ! he exclaimed, 
And led the charge. 

Count Pedro met the Chief 
In full career ; he bore him from his horse 
A full spear's length upon the lance transfixed ; 
Then leaving in his breast the mortal shail, 
Past on, and breaking through the turban'd files 
Opened a path. Pelayo', who that day 
Fought in the ranks afoot, for other war 
Yet unequipped, pursued and smote the foe, 
But ever on Alphonso at his side 
Retained a watchful eye. The gallant boy 
Gave his good sword that' hour its earliest taste 
Of Moorish blood, . . that sword whose hungry edge, 
Through the fair course of all his glorious life 
From that auspicious day, was fed so well. 
Cheap was the victory now for' Spain atchieved ; 
For the first fervour of their zeal inspired 
The Mountaineers, . . the presence of their Chiefs, 
The sight of all dear objects, all dear ties. 
The air they breathied, the soil whereon they trod, 
Duty, devotion, faith, and hope and joy. 
And little had the misbelievers weened 



XIII. COUNT EUDON. 157 

In such impetuous onset to receive 
A greeting deadly as their own intent ; 
Victims they thought to find, not men prepared 
And eager for the fight ; their confidence 
Therefore gave way to wonder, and dismay 
Effected what astonishment began. 
Scattered before the impetuous Mountaineers, 
Buckler and spear and scymitar they dropt, 
As in precipitate rout they fled before 
The Asturian sword : the vales and hills and rocks 
Received their blood, and where they fell the wolves 
At evening found them. 

From the fight apart 
Two Africans had stood, who held in charge 
Count Eudoii. When they saw their countrymen 
Falter, give "way, and fly before the foe. 
One turned toward him with malignant rage, 
And saying, Infldel ! thou shalt not live 
To join their triumph ! aimed against his neck 
The moony falchion's point. His comrade raised 
A hasty hand and turned its edge aside, 
Yet so that o*er the shoulder glancing down 
It scarred him as it past. The murderous Moor, 
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Not tarrying to secure his vengeance, fled ; 
While he of milder mood, at Eudon's feet 
Fell and embraced his knees. The conqueror 
Who found them thus, withheld at Eudon's voice 
His wrathful hand, and led them to his Lord. 

Count Pedro and Alphonso and the Prince 

Stood on a little rocky eminence 

Which overlooked the vale. Pedro had put 

His helmet off, and with sonorous horn 

Blew the recall ; for well he knew what thoughts, 

Calm as the Prince appeared and undisturbed, 

Lay underneath his silent fortitude ; 

And how at this eventful juncture speed 

Imported more than vengeance. Thrice he sent 

The long-resounding signal forth, which rung 

From hill to hill, re-echoing far and wide. 

Slow and unwillingly his men obeyed 

The swelling horn's reiterated call ; 

Repining that a single foe escaped 

The retribution of that righteous hour. 

With lingering step reluctant from the chase 

They turned, • . their veins Aill-swoln, their sinews strung 
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For battle stOl, their hearts unsatisfied ; 

Their swords were dropping still with Moorish gore. 

And where they wiped their reeking brows, the stain 

Of Moorish blood was left. But when they came 

Where Pedro, with Alphonso at his side. 

Stood to behold their coming, then they prest, 

All emulous, with gratulation round, 

ExtoUing for his deeds that day displayed 

The noble boy. Oh ! when had Heaven, they said, 

With such especial favour manifest 

Illustrated a first essay in arms ! 

They blest the father from whose loins he sprung, 

The mother at whose happy breast he fed ; 

And prayed that their young hero's fields might be 

Many, and all like this. 

Thus they indulged 
The honest heart, exuberant of love, 
When that loquacious joy at once was checked, 
For Eudon and the Moor were led before 
Count Pedro. Both came fearfully and pale. 
But with a difterent fear : the African 
Felt at this crisis of his destiny 
Such apprehension as without reproach 
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Might blanch a soldier's cheek, when life and death 

Hang on another's will, and helplessly 

He must abide the issue. But the thoughts 

Which quaked Count Eudon's heart, and made his limbs 

Quiver, were of his own unworthiness. 

Old enmity, and that he stood in power 

Of hated and hereditary foes. 

I came not with them willingly ! he cried, 

Addressing Pedro and the Prince at once, 

Rolling frbm each to each his restless eyes 

Aghast, , . the Moor can tell I had no choice ; 

They forced me from my castle : . . in the fight 

They would have slain me : . . see I bleed ! The Moor 

Can witness that a Moorish scymitar • ^ 

Inflicted this : . . he saved me from worse hurt : . . 

I did not come in arms : . . he knows it all ; . . 

Speak, man, and let the truth be known to clear 

My innocence ! 

Thus as he ceased, with fear 
And rapid utterance panting open-mouthed. 
Count Pedro half represt a mournful smile, 
Wherein compassion seemed to mitigate 
His deep contempt. Methinks, said he, the Moor 
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Might with more reason look himself to find 
An intercessor, than be called upon - 
To play the pleader's part. Didst thou then save 
The Baron from thy comrades ? 

Let my Lord 
Show mercy to me, said the Mussleman, 
As I am free from falsehood. We were left, 
I and another, holding him in charge ; 
My fellow would have slain him when he saw 
How the fight fared : I turned the scymitar 
Aside, and trust that life will be the meed 
For life by me preserved. 

Nor shall thy trust, 
Rejoined the Count, be vain. Say farther now. 
From whence ye came, • . your orders what : • . what 

force 
In Gegio, and if others like yourselves 
Are in the field ? 

The African replied, 
We came from Gegio, ordei*ei to secure 
This Baron on the way, and seek thee here 
To bear thee hence in bonds. A messenger 
From Cordoba, whose speed denoted well 
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He came with urgent tidings, was the cause 
Of this our sudden movement. We went forth 
Three hundred men ; an equal force was sent 
For Cangas, on like errand as I ween. 
Four hundred in the city then were left. 
If other force be moving from the south, 
I know not, save that all appearances 
Denote alarm and vigilance. 

The Prince 
Fixed upon Eudon then his eye severe ; 
Baron, he said, the die of war is cast ; 
What part art thou prepared to take? against, 
Or with the oppressor ? 

Not against my friends, . . 
Not against you ! . . the irresolute wretch replied. 
Hasty, yet faltering in his fearful speech : 
But . . have ye weighed it well ? . . It is not yet 
Too late, , . their numbers, . . their victorious force. 
Which hath already trodden in the dust 
The sceptre of the Goths ; • . the throne destroyed, . . 
Our towns subdued, . . out country overrun, . . 
The people to the yoke of their new Lords 
Resigned in peaces . . Can I not mediate ? • . 
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Were it not better through my agency 

To gain such terms, . . such honourable terms. 



Terms ! cried Pelayo, cutting short at once 
That dastard speech, and checking, ere it grew 
Too powerful for restraint, the incipient rage. 
Which in indignant murmurs breathing round, 
Rose like a gathering storm. Learn thou what terms 
Asturias, this day speaking by my voice. 
Doth constitute to be the law between 
Thee and thy country. Our portentous age. 
As with an earthquake's desolating force. 
Hath loosened and disjointed the whole frame 
Of social order, and she calls not now 
For service with the voice of sovereign will. 
That which was common duty in old times, 
Becomes an arduous, glorious virtue now ; 
And every one, as between Hell and Heaven, 
In free election must be left to chuse. 
Asturias asks not of thee to partake 
The cup which we have pledged ; she claims from none 
The dauntless fortitude, the mind resolved. 
Which only God can give ; . . therefore such peace 
As thou canst find where all around is war, 



164 COUNT EUDON. XIII, 

She leaves thee to enjoy. But think not, Count, 
That because thou art weak, one valiant arm, 
One generous spirit must be lost to Spain ! 
The vassal owes no service to the Lord 
Who to his country doth acknowledge none. 
The summons which thou hast not h^art to give, 
I and Count Pedro over thy domains 
Will send abroad ; the vassals who were thine 
Will fight beneath our banners, and our wants 
Shall from thy lands, as from a patrimony 
Which hath reverted to the common stock, 
Be. fed : such tribute, too, as to the Moors 
Thou render est, we will take : It is the price 
Which in this land for weakness must be paid 
While evil stars prevail. And mark me, Chief! 
Fear is a treacherous counsellor ! I know 
Thou thinkest that beneath his horses' hoofs 
The Moor will trample our poor numbers down. 
But join not, in contempt of us and Heaven, 
His multitudes ! for if thou shouldst be found 
Against thy country, on the nearest tree 
Thy recreant bones shall rattle in the wind, 
When the crows have left them bare. 
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As thus he spake. 

- 

Count Eudon heard and trembled : every joint 

Was loosened, every fibre of his flesh 

Thrilled, and from every pore effused, cold sweat 

Clung on his quivering limbs. Shame forced it forth, 

Envy and inward consciousness, and fear 

Predominant, which stifled in his heart 

Hatred and rage. Before his livid lips 

Could shape to utterance their essayed reply. 

Compassionately Pedro interposed. 

Go, Baron, to the castle, said the Count ;• 

There let thy wound be looked to, and consult 

Thy better mind at leisure. Let this Moor 

Attend upon thee there, and when thou wilt, 

Follow thy fortunes. ... To Pelayo then 

He turned, and saying. All-too-long, O Prince, 

Hath this unlooked-for conflict held thee here, . . 

He bade his gallant men begin their march. 

« .... 

Flushed with success, and in auspicious hour, 

The Mountaineers set forth. Blessings and prayers 

Pursued them at their parting, and the tears 

Which fell were tears of fervour, not of grief. 

The sun was verging to the western slope 
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Of Heaven, but they till midnight travelled on ; 
Renewing then at early dawn their way, 
They held their unremitting course from mom 
Till latest eve, such urgent cause impelled ; 
And night had closed around, when to the vale 
Where Sella in her ampler bed receives 
Pionia's stream they came. Massive and black 
Pelayo's cattle there was seen ; its lines 
And battlements against the deep blue sky 
Distinct in solid darkness visible. 
No light is in the tower. Eager to know 
The worst, and with that fatal certainty 
To terminate intolerable dread. 
He spurred his courser forward. All his fears 
Too surely are fulfilled, . . for open stand 
The doors, and mournfully at times a dog 
Fills with his howling the deserted hall. 
A moment overcome with wretchedness, 
Silent Pelayo stood ! recovering then. 
Lord God, resigned he cried, thy will be done ! 
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CowU Juhan called the invaders. — I. p. U 
The stoiy of Count Julian and his daughter has been 
treated as a finble by some authors, because it is not men- 
tioned by the three writers who lived nearest the time* 
But those writers state the mere fact of the conquest of 
Spain as briefly as possible, without entering into pard- 
culars of any kind ; and the best Spanish historians and 
antiquaries are persuaded that there is no cause for dis- 
believing the ufdform and concurrent tradition of both 
Moors and Christians. 

For the purposes of poetry, it is immaterial whether 
the story be true or false. I have represented the Count as 
a man both sinned against and sinning» and equally to be 
commiserated and condemned. The author of the Tra- 
gedy of Count Julian has contemplated his character in 
a grander point of view, and represented him as a man 
self-justified in bringing an army of foreign auxiliaries to 
assist him in delivering his country from a tytBntf and 
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foreaeeiiig, when it is too late to recede, the eyik which 
he is thus bringing upon her. 

Not victory that o'ershadows him, sees he I 
No airy and light passion stirs abroad 
To ruffle or to sooth him / all are quell'd 
Beneath a mightier, sterner stress of mind : 
Wakeful he sits, and lonely and unmoved. 
Beyond the arrows, views, or shouts of men: 
As oftentimes an eagle, when the sun 
Throws o'er the varying earth his early ray. 
Stands solitary, stands immoveable 
Upon some highest cli£^ and rolls his eye^ 
Clear, constant, unobservant, unabased. 
In the cold light, above the dews of mom. 

Ad 5. Scetw $• 

Pans of this tragedy are as fine in their kind as any 
thing which can be found in the whole compass of £ii^ 
lish poetry. 

Juan de Mena places Count Julian with Orpas, the 
negado Archinshop of Seville, in the deepest pit of hell. 

Ko huenamerde te puedo collar 
Orpat maldUo niati JuUan', 
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Puet 4oy$ en el valie nuu Hondo de c^an. 

Que no se redmejemuu por Uorar: 

Qualya crueza votpudo indignar 
A vender entmdiaku Herroi y ley^ 
De Eqtana, las quales p^anoa de reyes 

En anot a tantot no pudo cobrar, 

Copla 91. 

A Portugueze poet, Audre da Sylva Mascarenhas, is 
more indulgent to the Count, and seems to consider it as 
a mark of d^eneracy in his own times, that the same 
crime would no longer provoke the same vengeance. His 
catalogue of women who have become fimunis by the 
evil of which they have been the occasion, b^ns with. 
Eve, and ends with Anne Boleyn. 

Louvar te pode ao Conde o senHmenio. 

Da offenuL da sua honestidade^ 
Se nam mtuperara co crtienio 

Disbarate da Hupana Christartdade ; 
Se hoje ouvera stupros cento e cento 

Nesta nossa infeliz lasciva idade^ 
Nam seperdera nam a forte Eq^anha^ 
Que o crime frequentado nam se estranha. 
Pormulheres porem se tern perdido 

1 2 
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MuUoi reynoi, da otUra e detta Ma ; 
For Eva seperdeo o Ceo sobido. 

For Heleni a Asia esdarecida ; 
For Cleopatra o.Egyptofoi vencido, 

Auiriapor Semramt perdida, 
For Cava se perdeo a forte Espanha • 
E por Anna Bolena a Gram Bretanha. 

Destniicam de Espanha, p. 9. 

. Inhuman prtesU with unoffending blood 
Had stained their country, — I. p. 1 . 

Never has any. country been so cursed by the spirit of 
persecution as Spain. Under the Heathen Emperors it 
had its full share of suffering,* and the ^st fatal precedent 
of appealing to the secular' power to punish heresy with 
death, occurred in Spain. Then came the Arian contro- 
versy. There was as much bigotry, as much rancour, as 
little of the spirit of Christianity, and probably as much 
intolerance, on one part as on the other ; but the success- 
ful party were better politicians, and more expert in the 
management of miracles. 

Near to the city of Osen, or Ossel, ther^ was a famous 
Athanasian church, and a more famous baptistery, which 
was in the form of a cross. On Holy Thursday in every 
year, the bishop, the clergy, and the people assembled 
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there, saw that the baptisteiy was empty, and epjoyed a 
marvellous fragrance which differed from that of any, or 
all, flowers and spices, for it was an odour which came 
as the vesper of the divine virtue that was about, to ma- 
nifest itself: Then they fastened the doors of the church 
and -sealed them. On Easter Eve the doors were open- 
ed, the baptistery was found full of water, and all the 
children born within the preceding twelve months were 
baptized. Theudisclo, an Arian king, set his seal also upon 
the doors for two successive years, and set a guard there. 
'Still the miraculous baptistery was filled. The third 
year he suspected pipes,' and ordered a trench to be dug 
round the building; but before the day of trial arrived, 
he was murdered, as opportunely as Arius himself. The 
^ench wa« dry, but the workmen did not dig deep enough, 
and the miracle was continued. When the victoiy of 
the catholic party was complete, it was no longer neces- 
sary to keep it up. The same baptistery was employed 
to convince the Spaniards of their error in keeping Eas- 
ter. In Brito's time, a few ruins called Oscla, were 
shewn near, the river Cambria ; the broken baptistery was 
then called the Bath, and some wild superstitions which 
the peasantry related bore traces of the original I^end* 
The trick was not uncommon ; it was practised in Sicily 

and in other places. The story, however, is of some va- 

I 5 
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hie, as diowing ^t baptism was * adminiBtered only, once 
a^ear, (except in cases of danger,) that immeFsion was the 
manner, and that in&nts were baptised. 
~ Arianism seems to haye lingered in Spain long after 
its defeat. The name Pelayo (Pelagius), and Arius, cer- 
ttkdy appear to indicate a cherished heresy, and f Brito 
mtist have felt this when he deduced the former name 
from Sittnt Pelayo of the tenth century; for how came 
ibe SfliBt bf it, and how could Brito have forgotten the 
founder of the Spanish monarchy ? 

'In the latter half of the eleventh centuiy, the Count of 
Barcelona, Ramon Berenguer, Ct^ de etiopa^ as he was 
eiSled, for his bushy head, made war upon some Chris- 
tians who are said to have turned Arians, and took the 
castles into which they retired, j: By the num^r of their 

* In the seventeenth, and last council of Toledo, it was de- 
creed that the baptistery should be shut up, and sealed 
with the episcopal seal, during the whole year, till Good 
Friday; on that day the bishop, ip his pontificals, was to 
open it with great solemnity, in token that Christ, by his 
powicm and resurrection, had opened the way to heaven for 
moidbind, as on that day the hope was opened of obtaining 
^redemption through the holy sacrament of baptism. -- Moraksy 
12. 62. 3. 

f Monarchia Lusitana, 2. 7. 1 9. 

I Fere Tomicb. c. 54. ff. 26. 
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oastlflt, which he gave to those chieft wbo aansted libD 
in eotlqueriDg them, they appear to have been Biimeioita» 
It n not improbable that those people were really what 
they are called; for Arian has e?er been, like M a nieh e ean , 
a term ignorandy and indiscriminately gi?en to heretics 
of all^descriptions;^ and there is no heresy which would 
be so well understood in Spain, and so likely to have re- 
vived there. 

The feelings of the triumphant party toward their op- 
ponents, are well marked by the manner in which St Isi* 
dore speaks of the death of the Emperor Valens. T^Hh 
dam ferro incendntque depopulantur, deletoqut Ronunuh 
rum exerciiu ipium Valentem jacuio vulneraiumy in qiM' 
dam villa fugietUem ntccenderunt, ul meriio ip$e ah ek 
vious temporaH cremaretur incendio, qui tarn piMtm 
animal ignibus cBternu * tradiderat. If the truth of this 
opinion should be doubtect there is a good Athanasian 
miracle in the Chronicon f of S. Isidoro and of Melitus, 
to prove it. A certain Arian, by name Olympius, bdng 
in the bath, blasphemed the Holy Trinity, and behold 1 
being struck by an angel with three fiery darts, he was 
visibly consumed. 

* Hist. Goth, apud Flores. Espana Sagnida, T. 6. 486. 
' f Espana Segrada, T. 6. 474. 

I 4 
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With regard to the Arians, the Catholics only did to 
the ^hers as the' others would have done with them: 
Imt the persecution of the Jews ^iras equally unprovoked 
and inhuman. They are said to have betrayed many towns 
to the Moors ; and it would be strai^e indeed if they had 
not, by every means in their power, assisted in over- 
throwing a government under which they were miserably 
oppressed. St. Isidore has a memorable passage relating 
to their cruel persecution and compulsory conversion 
under Sisebut Q«t tm/to regm Judceos ad Fidem Chrit* 
ikinam permovens cBmukUumem quidem habidt, sed non 
iecundum iciefdiam: poiesiaie etdm comptdit, quos pro^ 
Vocare-Jidei roHone oportuU, Sed ticut at scriptum the 
per occationem sine per veritatem^ Christtu annunHaturi 
m hoc gaudeo et gaudebo, ^ S. Iddor. Christ. Goth. £spa- 
na Sagrada, 6. 502. 

The Moorish conquest procured for them an interval 
of repose^ till the Inquisition was established, and by its 
damnable acts put all former horrors out of remembrance. 

When Toledo was recovered from the Moors by Alon- 
80 VI., the Jews of that city waited upon the*conqheror, 
and assured him that they were part of the ten tribes 
whom Nebuchadnezzar had transported into Spain ; not 
the descendants of the Jerusalem Jews who had cruci- 
fied Christ. Their ancestors^ they said, were entirely 



NOTES. 177 

innocent of the crucifixion ; for when Caiaphas the hig^-- 
priest had written to the Toledan synagogues to ask their 
advice respecting the person who called himself the Metf^' 
siah, and whether he should be slain, the Toledan. Jews 
returned for answer, that in their judgment the prophe- 
cies seemed to be fulfilled in this person, and therefore 
he ought not by any means to be put to death. This re^ 
ply they produced in the original Hebrew, and in Arabic, 
as it had been translated by command of King Galifire. 
Alonso gave ear to the story, had the letter rendered in- 
to Latin and Castilian, and deposited it among the ar- 
chives of Toledo. The latter version is thus printed by 
Sandoval : 



Levi Architinagogo, et Samuel, et Joteph, homes bonos del 
Aljama de Toledo, a Eleazar Muyd gran Sacerdoie, e 
a Samitel Canudy y Anas, y CayphaSy homes bonos de la 
Aljama de la Terra Sania, Salud en el JDios de Israel, 

Axarias voso. homcy Maeso en ley nos aduxo las cartas 
que vos nos embiaoades, por las qwdes nos faziades saber 
cuemo piusava la facienda del Propheta Nazareiy que diz 
que facie muchas sennas, Colo por esta vila non ha mucho, 
un cierto Samudy fil de Amacias, et fablo nttscOy et recon- 
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to miftito hondades detle homey que ye, que e» home homU- 
dm et mansoy que fMa con los la^eriadoty q}*e faz a to- 
doebieuy e que faciendole a elmal, dnon/az malamn^ 
guem; ei que es home fuerte con ivperbos et homes malotf 
etquevot maiamenie teniades enemiga con ele, por quanto 
mfaz el detcubria votos pecadoty ca por quanto facia estOy 
le aimadei mala voluntad, JSi perquirimos date home, en 
que annOy omesodioy avia nacido: et que not lo dixetse: 
fahmoi que el dia de la sua Natwidade foron vistos en 
estas partes ires soles muelle a muellcy fizkron solde- 
mente unsol; et euemo nosos padres caiaron esta sevnOy 
asmados disceron que cedo el Messias naceriOy et que por 
aventura era ja nacido. Catad hermanos « por aventura 
ha ja venido et non le ayades acatado. Relataba tambien 
d susodicho home, que el suo pay le recontava, que cier- 
tos Magosy homes de mucha sapiencia, en la sua NatioU' 
dade legaron a tierra santa, perquiriendo logar donde e 
ninno sancio era nacido; y que Herodes voso Bey se 
asmoy et disposUo junto a homes sabios de sua vUa, e per- 
quirio donde nasceria el Infante, por quien perquirian 
MagoSy et le respondieron, en BeUem de Juday segun que 
Micheas depergino profeto. Et que dixeron aqueles 
Magosy que una estreUa de gran craredad, de luenne 
aduxo a tierra santa : catad non sea esta quela profezia, 
cataran Reyes, et andaran en craridad de la sua Natkir 
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dttde, Oiro H, catad non penigades al que foradti tenth 
dot mucho hmirar ei recibir de bon talante, Mais fazed 
lo que tumerei por hien aguuada ; noi vos dezmot que 
fdn por contejoy mn por wao alvedrio veniremot en con* 
sentimiefito de la sua morie. Ca, si nos estojiziessemos, 
logo seria nuesco, que la prqfezia que dix, congregaronse 
de coHsuno contra el Sennor^ et contra el suo Messias, S 
damos vos este consefo, maguera sodes homes de muyta «o- 
penpa, que tengades grande aficamento scbre taniana fa* 
zienda, porque el Dios de Israel encjado con vtuco, non 
destruya casa segunda de voso segundo temph. Ca sepa* 
des riertOy cede ha de ser destruyda ; et por csta razon 
nosos antepassados, que saUeron de captiverio de BabyUh 
nioy siendo suo Capitane Pt^rro, que enihio Rey Cyro^ et 
aduxo nusco muytas requepas que toUo de Babylonia el 
anno de sesenta et nueve de captimdade^ et foron recebi* 
dos en Toledo de Gentiles que y moravan, et edijicaron 
una grande Aljama, et non quisieron holver a Jerusalem 
otra vegnda a edificar Temple, aviendo ser destruido otra 
vegada, De Toledo catorze dias del mes Nisan, Era de 
Cesar diez y ocho, y de Augusto Octavkmo setenta y una, 
— Sandoval, 71. 

Had Alonso been as zealous as some of his Gothic pre* 
decessors^ or his Most Catholic successors, he might have 
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found a fair pretext in this letter for ordering all the Jews 
of Toledo to the font, unless they would show cause why 
they should adhere to the opinion of Caiaphas and the 
Jerusalem Jews, rather than to that of their own ances* 
tors. 

General Valiancy believes that the Spanish Jews. were 
brought into the Peninsula by Nebuchadnezzar, and ad- 
mits these Toledans as authority. He quote? Count Ge- 
belin, and refers to Strabo and Ezekiel. The proof from 
Ezekiel rests upon the word Orb> Earb, Warb, or Gharb ; 
which is made into Algarve J 

. A ^ew in Tiraute el Blanco (p. 2. c. 74, f. 243.) ex- 
plains the difierence between the difierent races of Jews. 
They are three, he says. One the progeny of those who 
took counsel for the death of Christ; and they were 
known by this, that they were in continual motion, hands 
and feet, and never could rest ; neither could their spirit 
ever be still, and they had very little shame. The second 
were the descendants of those who put in execution and 
assisted at the various parts of the sufferings and death 
of Christ, and they never could look any man in the face, 
nor could they, without great difficulty, ever look up to 
heaven. The third were the children of David, who did 
all they could to prjevent the death of Christ, and shut 
themselves up in the temple that they might not witness 
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it. These are afiable, good men, who love their neigh* 
bours; a quiet peaceable race, who can look any where. 
. Thomas Tomaio de Vargas, the editor of the spurious 
Luitprand, says, tha,t not only many Hebrew words are 
mixed with the old Spanish, but that, jord dolor I the 
black and stinking Jewish blood had been mingled with 
the most pure blood of the Spaniards, (p. 96.) They 
were very anxious, he says, to intermarry, and spoil the 
pure blood And he adds, that the Spaniards call them 
puios, quia puiant. « But," says Sir Thomas Brown, 
" that an unsavoury odour is gentilitious, or national to 
the Jews, we cannot well concede. And if, (according 
to good relations,) where they may freely speak it, they 
forbear not t6 boast that there are at present many thou- 
sand Jews in Spain, France, and England, and some dis- 
pensed withal even to the degree of priesthood, it is a 
matter very considerable, and could they be smelled out, 
would much advantage not only the church of Christ 
but also the coffers of princes. — Th§ ground that begat 
or propagated this assertion might be the distasteful 
averseness of the Christian from the Jew upon the vil- 
lainy of that fact, which made them abominable, and 
* stink in the nostrils of all men.' Which real practice 
and metaphorical expression did after proceed into a 
literal construction; but ^as a fraudulent illation; for 
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such an evil savour their father Jacob acknowledged in 
himself, when he said his sons had made him stink in the 
land, that is, to be abominable unto the inhabitants there- 
of. — Another cause is urged by Campe^us, and much 
received by Christians j that this ill savour is a curse de- 
rived upon them by Christ, and stands as a badge or 
brand of a generation that crucified their iS'a/fa^or. But 
this is a conceit without all warrant, and an easy way to 
take off dispute in what point of obscurity soever.*' — 
Vulgar Errort, Bookiv. ch. 10. 

The Mahommedans also hold a like opinion of the un- 
savouriness of the Jews, and account for it by this legend, 
which is given by Sale. " Some of the children of Israel 
abandoned their dwellings because of a pestilence, or, as 
others say, to avoid serving in a religious war; but as 
they fled, God struck them all dead in a certain valley. 
About eight days or more after, when their bodies were 
corrupted, the Prophet Ezekiel happening to pass that 
way, at the sight wept; whereupon God said to him, 
' Call to them, Ezekiel, and I will restore them to life.' 
And accordingly, on the prophet's call, they all arose, 
and lived several years after ; but they retained the colour 
and stench of dead corpses as long as they lived, and the 
clothes they wore were changed as black as pitch, which 
qualities they transmitted to their posterity." 
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One of our own travellers * tells us of a curious prac- 
tical application of this belief in Barbarj. *' The Moors 
of Tangier/' he says, " when they want rain, and have 
prayed in vain for it, set the Jews to work, saying, that 
though God would not grant it to the prayers of the 
faithful^ he would to the Jews, in order to be rid of their 
stink." Ludicrous as this is, South has a passage con- 
cerning the Jews, which is little more reasonable, in 
one of his sermons. '' The truth is," he says, " they 
were all along a cross, odd, untoward sort of people, and 
such as God seems to have chosen, and (as the Prophets 
sometimes phrase it) to have espoused to himself, upon 
the very same account that Socrates espoused Xantippe, 
only for her extreme ill conditions, above all that he 
could posubly find or pick out of that sex : and so the 
fittest argument both to exercise and declare his admir- 
able patience to the world." — Vol. L 421. 

A yoke 
Of iron servitude oppressed and galled 
The children of the soil,-^!* p. 1. 
Of the condition of slaves under the Spanish Wisigoths, 
I have given an account in the Introduction to the Chro- 

• Hist, of the CaptivUy of Thomas Pellow,, p. 257. 
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nide of the Cid, This also» like die persecution of the 
Jews, must greatly have facilitated the Moorish conquest. 
Another facilitating cause was, that notwithstanding their 
frequent civil disturbances, they had in great measure 
ceased to be a warlike people. The many laws in the 
Fuero luzgo, for compelling men to military service^ 
prove this. These laws are full of complaints that the 
people would avoid the service if they could. Habits of 
settled life seem throughout Europe to have effeminated 
the northern conquerors, till the Normans renovated the 
race, and the institutions of chivalry and the crusades 
produced a new era. 

Thou, Cedpe, sawett their coming: ancient Rock 
Renoumed, no longer noio shaii thou be called^ 
From Gods and Heroes of the years of yore, 
KronoSy or hundred-handed Briareus, 
Bacchus or Hercules ; but doomed to bear 
The name of thy new coTiqueror, -^I. p. 2. 
Gibel-al-Tarif, the mountain of Tarif, is the received 
etymology of Gibraltar : Ben Hazel, a Oranadan Moor, 
says expressly, that the mountain derived its name from 
this general. Its former appellations may be seen in. 
the Historia de Gibraltar, by Don Ignado Lopez de 
Ayala. The derivation of the word Calpe is not known : 
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Florian de Ocampo identifies it with the English word 
giUlopmgf in a passage which will amuse the Spanish 
scholar. '* La segunda nombradkt fue Uamarle Calpe^ 
cuya razon, segun dieen algunos, procedio de que lot An* 
daiuces ancumos en su lengua vieja solian Uamar Caleptu 
y Calpet a qtudetqmer cotat enhiestas y levantadas, agora 
ftiesen penatcos, opizarras^ o maderoSy o piedras menores^ 
como la stgnificamos en lot diez y ocho capUtdot prece* 
dentet: y dicen que con ettar alii junto de Gibraltar to* 
hre tut marinat el ritco, que ya dixe may encumbrado y 
enhietto, qual hoy dia parece, lo Uanuxban Calpet aquellot 
Andalucet patadot : y por tu retpecto la metma poblacion 
vino tambien a tener detpuet aquel proprio nombre» No 
faUan otreu pertonat que siguiendo lot Etcriturat Grie^ 
gat pongan etia razon del nombre Calpet mucho dherta^ 
mentey diciendo, que quando lot cotariot Argonautat de' 
tembarcaron en Etpana, cerca del ettrechoy tegun ya lo 
declaramoty el tiempo que hacian tits exerdciot arriba 
dichot, de taltot y luchaty y musicat acordadat, bien ati 
como lot patiores Etpanolet comarca not recibian content 
tamientot grande, mirando lat talet detenooUurat y lige^ 
rezat, no menot aquellot Griegot recien vemdot notaban 
algunot juegot, dado que trabajosot y dificilet^ que- lot met" 
mot pattoret obraban entre tipara su recreaciony deporte; 
particularmente contideraran un regocijo de cabaUot^ 
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donde ciertM dku aplazadoi venian todot a se junior como 
para caa de gran pundonor, 

" Elqual regodjo hacian desta nuntera. Tomaban ye* 
guat en peio, quanio mas corredorat y ligeras podkm ha* 
ber, ypueHot ellos enema desnudas sin alguna ropa, ataban 
en ku quupadas barMcachot de rama^ iorddos y mafadot a 
manera defreno, con que saRan del puesto dos a dos ala 
par corriendo io mas que sus yeguas podian, para Uegar 
a cierta senal de pizarras enhiettat o de naderot hmcadot 
y ievantadot en Jin de la carrera, Venidos al medio trecho 
de 8U corrida saHaban de las yeguat en tierra, no las pa- 
rondo m deieniendo: y asi irabados por el barbicacho, 
corrian ianibien eUos a pie^ sin las dexar, puesto que mas 
Juria Uevasen: porque si las dexaban o se desprendkm 
deUaSy y no susleniaban el freno coniinuamente, hasta ser 
pasada la carrera^ perdian la reputation y las apuestasy 
quedando tan amenguados y vencidos, quanto quedaria 
hiunfante quien primero Uegaso con su yegua para to- 
mar la presa que tenian en el fin de la carrera sobre las 
pizarras o maderos hincados, Quando saUaban de sus ye- 
guas, dicen que les iban hablando porque no se detuvtesen^ 
voceandoles y diciendides a menudo paiabras animosas y 
dulces: Ikmabanles pies hermosot, generosas en el correr, 
casta real, hembras preciosas, acreceniadoras de sus hon- 
rasy y mas otras razones muchas con que las tenian veza- 
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daSf anoie parar td perder el impetu comenxado: de ma* 
nera que hi tropeles en este punio^ loi pundonores y rego- 
ef^Of de correr^ y deno mottrarfloxedad era cota mucko de 
notar^ asi par la parte de lot hombreSy como par parte de laf 
yeguoi. A Ua Griegot ArgonauUu les paredo juego tan 
varonil que viuchat vecet lo probaron tambien ellos a retmel* 
iade lot Etpanoles, como guiera que jamas pudieron tener 
aqueUa vigUancia ni Ugereza^ ni reciura que teman estog 
eiros para durar con sua yeguas. Y dano que ku iakt ye* 
guas eorrteten harto furwioty y les emenaten muckot dUu 
antes a seguir estas parejas, quanto mejor entendian a la 
f>erdad, ni ku dehs unos^ ni las de los atros corrian tamto 
despues que sakahan deUaSy como quando los trmn end' 
ma: y asi las paiabras que los Griegos en aquella sazon 
puestos a pie hablaban exan tambien al mesmo proposito 
eonfbrmes a las de los Andaluces Espanoles en su lengua 
provincial, nombrandolas Caldpes, CalopeSy Calopes a la 
eoniinuay que fue palabra Griega, compuesta de dos vo* 
cablos: uno CahSy que signijlca cosa hermosa, Ugera y 
i^raciada: otro PuSy que quiere decir pie, como que las 
Uamasen pies agraciados, o pies desenvueltos y Ugeros: y 
por abreviar mas el vocablo, para que sus yeguas lo pti- 
diesen mas presto sentiry acortabanlo con una letra menos 
en el, medio, y en lugar de nombrarlas ddopes, les deciam 
Calpesy que significa lo mesmo Calopes : la qual palabra 
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me parece dura iodavia hasta nutitro sigh presenter donde 
pocas letras mudadas, por decit Calopet o Calpet, lo pro^ 
nundamos Galopes, qttando lot caballos y yegttas, o qua' 
lesquier otrot animalei, no corren a todo poder Hno troie 
largo segmdo. Vino desto que leu mesmas fiestm y mane' 
ra del juego se nombrarofi Colpes : dado que para conmu 
go bastara saber la victoria deste Juego consisiir en ■UgC' 
reza de piesy y por eso solo deberse Uamar Calopes a Calpe^ 
sin anctdir lo que hablaban a las yeguas, pues aqttello pri" 
mero comprehende bastanlemente la razon deste vocahlo* 
Pero si todavia fue cierto que les decian aquellas palahrat 
quando corrian sus parefaS, ninguna cosa dafia dexarlat 
aqui puestas*^ — Coronica General de Espana^ c. 38« 

Famine and pestilence had wasted them.-'^L p. J. 

In the reign of Egica, Witiza's father, — plaga ingtana- 
lis immisericorditer iUabitur. (Isid. Pacends.) And for 
two years before the Moorish invasion,^ — haina habido 
continua hambre y pestileficia en Espana, con que se he^ 
bian debUitado mucho los cuerpos, sin lo que el ocio las ha- 
Ha emfiaquecido, — Morales, 12. 69. 5. 

JSt. Isidore, in his History of the Oothfi, distinctly de- 
scribes the Northern Lights among the signs that an- 
nounced the wars of Attila« '' Multa eodem tempore caU 
et terne signa prtgcesserunt, quorum prodigiis tarn cru* 
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dele bellum significareiur, . Nam, astiduit terra motibw 
facHs, a parte Orientit Luna futcata est, a soUt occasu 
Stella cometes appartdt, atque ingenti magnUtuUne. alu 
quandiu JiM, . Ab Aquilonis plaga ccelum rubens, sicut 
ignis aut sanguis, effectus est, permistis perigneiim rubo- 
rem lineis clarioribus in speciem hastanim rutilantium 
defonnatis. Nee mirum, ut in tarn ingenti casoruvi 
strage, divinitus tarn multa signorum demonstraretur of* 
^f/Lfto."— Espana Sagrada, T. vi»49l. 

Andy worst of enemies, their Sins were armed 

Against them, — I. S. 
The following description of the state of the Christian 
world when the Saracens began their conquests, is taken 
from a singular manuscript, *' wherein the history of the 
Cruisades and of all the Mahommedan emperors from 
A.D. 558, to A.D. 1588, is gathered out of the Chro- 
nikes of William Archbishop of Tyreus, the protoscribe 
of Palestine, of Basilius Jhohannes Heraldus, and sun- 
dry others, and reduced into a poem epike by Robert 
Barret, 1610." The author was an old soldier, whose 
language is a compound of Josuah Sylvester and King 
Cambyses, with a strong relish of Ancient Pistol. 

Now in this sin-flood age not only in East 
Did the impious imps the faithful persecute. 
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But like affliction them pursued in West, 

And in all parts the good trod under foot, 

For Faith in some was cold, from others fled ; 

And fear of God dislodged out human hearts; 

Astrea flown to skies, and in her stead 

Iniquity enthronized; in all parts 

Violence had vogue, and on sathanixed earth 

Fraud, Mischief, Murder mardalled the camp; 

Sweet Virtue fled the field : Hope, ont of breath ; 

And Vice, all-stainer, every soul did stamp; 

So that it seem'd World drew to's evening tide, 

Nought else expecting but Christ's second coming; 

For Charity was cold on every side, 

And Truth and Trust were gone from earth a-mumming. 

All things confused ran, so that it seemed 

The World return would to his chaos old : 

Princes the path of justice not esteemed. 

Headlong with prince ran people young and old. 

All sainct confederations infringed. 

And for light cause would prince with prince enquarrel ; 

Countries bestreamed with blood, with fire besinged. 

All set to each, all murders sorts unbarrelled. 

No wight his own could own ; *twas current coin 

Each man to strip, provided be were rich. 

The church sacriledged, choir made cot for swine. 
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And zealous ministers were made to scritche. 

Robbing was made fair purchase^ murder manhood, 

And none secure by land ne sea could pass ; 

The humble heartless, ireful hearts ran wood. 

Esteemed most who mischief most could dress 

All lubrick lusts shamelese without comptroU 

Ran fiill career; each would a rider be; 

And Heaven's friend, all sainct Continency, 

Was banished quite ; Lasdyiousness did roll. 

Frugality, healthful Sobriety 

No place could find : all parts enquartered were 

With Bacchus-brutes and Satyres-luxury. 

All lawless games bore sway, with blasphemes roare, 

'Twixt Clerk and Laick difference was none» 

Disguized all, phantastick out of norme ; 

But as the Prophet says, as Priests do run. 

So run the people, peevish in disform* 

The Bishops graded once, dumb dogs become. 

Their heads sin vynctipg, flocks abandon soon 

Princes applauders, person-acceptors. 

The good's debarrers and the bad's abetters ; 

Fleshly all, all filthy simonized. 

Preferring profit 'fore the Eternal's praise. 

The church enchisined, court all atheized. 

The commons kankred, all all in distrayes. 
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The plotting politiciaD's pate admired. 

Their skill consisting in preventions scull, 

Pathicks preferred, Cyprin ware desired, 

Ocean of mischiefs flowing moon-tide full : 

So that it seem'd that all flesh desperately 

Like wolf-scared sheep were plunged headlong down 

In pit of hell: puddled all pestfully 

The court, church, commons, province, city, town; 

All haggards ; none reclaimed once could be, 

Ne by the word, word 'bused by organs bad, 

Ne yet by signs that spotted chrystal sky, 

Ne other prodigies, presages sad. 

Neither gust shakings of this settled globe; 

Neither sharpe pencil of war, famine, pest, 

Could once one ray engrave in steeled breast, 

Or Christians cause their sin-jagged robe disrobe. 

Thus stood the sad state of that sin-stain'd time. 
And Christians of this our all-zeal cold time. 
Let us now par'Uel that time with our time. 
Our parallel'd time will parallel that time. 
Then triple-sainct, thou just geometer true, 
Our time not parallel by thy justice line. 
But with thy merc/s paralleling brow, 
Reform our crimeful Angels by grace thine. 
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He bade the rwer bear the name of joy, — I. p. 4. 
Guadalete had been thus interpreted to Florez (Espana 
Sagrada, T. 9. p. S3,) Earlier writers had asserted, (but 
without proof,) that the Ancients called it Lethe, and 
the Moors added to these names their word for river. 
Lope de Vega alludes to this opinion : 

Siempre lamerUable Guadalete 

Que lievo tanta sangre al mar de Etpana, 
Si por oivido se llamava el Lete 

Trueque este nombre la vUorir ettrana^ 
Y Uamase meniorio deste dia 
JEn que Espana perdio la que tenia. 
Que por donde h Id mar entrava apenas 

Diferenciando el agua, ya se via 
Con roxo humor de las sangrientas venas 

Por donde le cortava y dipidia: 
Gran tiempo conservaron sus arenas 
(Ypienso que ha Uegado a la edad mid) 
ReUqidas del estrago-y piedras echas 
Armcu, hierros de lanza y defiechas, 

Jerusalen Conquistada, L. vi. Ht. 136. 

The date of the battle is given with grandiloquous cir- 
cumstantiality by Miguel de Barrios. 

VOL. I. K 
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Safio la tercet aka ddUmante 

Komenibrey con veiUdo nebuhio, 
tdnre el alado bruto que al briUante 

carro, iota delpielago espumoto ; 
y en el frio Exorfion eoia rolUmie 

ddfiero Marte^ el Astro Iwmmoio 
al ion que compauo sus jdantat tueltat 
dio setecientas y catonse bueltus. 

Coro de las Musas, p. lOO. 

He states the chronology of Pelayo's accession in the 
same taste. 

Era el Poniificado del Segundo 

Gregorio; Emperador Leon Tercero 

del docto Griego; y del Pernano inmu/ndoy 
Zuleyman MiramantoHn guerrero; 

y de Daphne «/ amante rubicundo 
surcava el mar deljid^do Camero 

HetecieTitiu y diezy ocko vezes, 

dexando elpuerto de lot aureot Pesces. 

Ditto, p. 102. 

Roderick's royal car i — I. p. 4. 
'* Roderike, the first day after the battayle, observing 
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the auncient guise of his countrey, came into the fielde 
apparailled in a gowne of beaten golde, having also on his 
head a crown of gold» wid golden shoes^ and all bis other 
apparaile set with rich pearies and precious stones, rydiqg 
in a horse-litter of Worie» drawne by two goodly horses; 
which order the Groths used alwayes in battailes for this 
conuderation, that -the touldiours, well knowing their 
king could not escape away by flight from them^ shuld 
be assured that there was none other way but either to 
die togither in that place, or els6 to winne the victorie; 
for it had bene a thing most sharoefoll and reproadifiil 
to forsake their prince and anoynted soveraigne. Which 
custome and maner many free confederate cities of Italie 
folowing, trimmed and adorned for the warres.a certain 
chayre of estate, called Camcio^ wherein were set the 
penons and ensigns of all the confederates; thjs chayre, 
in battaile, was drawn by many oxen, wherby the whole 
hoast was given to understand that they could not with- 
any honesty flie, by reason of the slow pace and unweldi- 
nesse of those heavie beasts." — A Notable Hittorie of 
the Saracentf drawen out of Auguttine Curios and stmdry 
other good Authaws* By Thomas Newton^ I SIB, 

» 
En ruedat de mai^ envueUo en sedoi, 

De oro lafrenie orlada, y mas dispuesto 
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Al triunfo y alfntin que a la pelea, 
El tucetor indigo de Alarieo 
Llevo trot si la nuddidon etema. 
Ah/ yh la vi: la Kd por siete diat 
Duro, nuu nofite Udy Jue una sangrienla 
Carmceria: huyeron lot cobardes 
Lot traidoret vetuUeron tut bandefas^ 
Lotfuertes, lot lealet perederon. 

QUINTANA. 

The author of the chivah-ous Chronicle of King Don 
Rodfigo gives a singular description of this car, upon the 
authority of his pretended original Eleastras ; for he, 
** seeing that calamities went on increasing, and that the 
destruction of the Goths was at hand, thought that if 
things were to end as they had hegun, it would he a mar- 
Tel if there should he in Spain any king or lord of the 
lineage of the Goths after the death of King Don Rod» 
rigo; and therefore it imported much that he should leave 
behind him a remembrance of the customs of the Gothic 
kings, and of the manner in which they were wont to 
enter into battle and how they went to war. And he 
says, that the king used to go in a car made after a strange 
fashion. The wheels of this car were made of the bones 
of elephants, and the axle-tree was of fine nlver, and the 
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perch was of fine gold. It was drawn by twp horses, 
who were of great size, and. gentle ; and upon the car 
there was pitched a tent, so large that it covered the 
whole car, and it was of fine cloth of gold, upon which 
were wrought all the great feats in arms which had been 
atchieved until that time; and the pillar of the tent was 
of gold, and many stones of great value were set in it, 
which sent forth such splendour, that by night there was 
no need of any other light therein. And the car and the 
horses bore the same adornments as the king, and these 
were full of pearls the largest which could be found. 
And in the middle pf the car there was a seat placed 
against the pillar of the tent ; and this seat was of great 
price, insomuch that the value of it cannot be summed 
up, so many and so great were the stones which were set 
in it; and it was wrought so subtly, and of such rare 
workmanship, that they who saw it marvelled thereat. 
And upon this seat the king was seated, being lifted up 
so high that all in the host, little or great, might behold 
him. And in this manner it was appointed that the 'king 
should go to war. And round about the car there were 
to go a thousand knights, who had all been knighted by 
the hand of the king, all armed ; and in the day of battle 
they were to be on foot round about the car; and all 
plighted homage to the king not to depart from it in any 
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manner whatsoever, and that they would rather receive 
their death there, than go from their place beside the car. 
And the king had his crown upon his head. And in this 
guise all the kings of the Goths, who had been lords of 
Spain, were to go to battle ; and this custom they had 
all observed till the King Don Rodrigo ; but he, because 
of the great grief which he had in his heart, would never 
ascend the car, neither did he go in it into the battle." — 
Part 1. c. 915. 

Enird Rodrigo en la battailafieraj 
Armado en bianco de un amet dorado^ 

Bl yelmo coronado de una erfera 

Que en luzet vence al circulo estreUado: 

En Unas ricas andas, 6 liiera 
Que al Mjo de Climene despenado 

Enganaram mejor que el carro de oro 

De ygwUpeligro, y de mayor tesoro. 

La pwpuf» reat ias armm cubre. 

El grave rortro en magestad le bana, 
El ceptro por qtden era le detcubre 

Rodrigo ultimo Godo Rey de Espana: 
Mat de la suerie que en Uuvioso Otubre 

Lq verde que k vette ya compana 
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Desnuda al olmo bianco^ nmpe y quUa 
Vultumo ayrad^ que al iimemo incHa ; 

Caen k» hofat so^e el agua data 

Que le banava elpie^ y el orhamento 
Del ironeo tmtte nueetra edad que para 

JBn 9u primero humUdefundamento : 
DeneHa queda lafrtmdosa vara, 

Stgue la rama, en remoUno, al vieniOf 
Que la aparta del arhol, que sakea 
Shi blanca, terde, ypaUda Ubrea* 

Assi Rodrigo el miterable dia^ 

UlHmo de esta guerra detdickada 
Quedo en el campo, donde ya tenia 

La mageitad del omhro derribada: 
AIR la rota pupura yasaa 

Tenida en sangre, y en sudor vanaduy 
Am el verde laurel, y el ceptro de oro, 
Siendo el arbol su cuerpo, el viento el Moro, 

Lope de Vega. Jerusalen Conquistada, 
L.yi. f. 156. 
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That helm,: _. 
Whose horns amid the thickest of the fray 
Emment, had marked his presence. — I. p. 4. 

Morales describes this horned helmet from a coin. 
" Tiene de la una parte su rostra, harto diferente de los 
que en las otras Monedas de estas Reives pqrecen. Tiene 
manera de estar armado, y salenle par dma de la celada 
Unas puntas como cuemos pequenos y derechps por ambos 
lados, que lo hacen estrano y espantable.^^ Florez has 
given this coin in his Medallas de Espana^ from the only 
one which was known to be in existence^ and which was 
then in the collection of the Infante D. Gabriel. It was 
struck at Egitania, the present Idana, and, like all the 
coins of the Visigoth kings, is of the rudest kind. The 
lines which Morales describes are sufficiently apparent, 
and if they are not intended for horns, it is Impossible to 
guess what else they may have been meant to represent. 

** These Gothic coins," says P. D. Jeronymo Conta- 
dor de Argote, *' have a thousand barbarisms, as well in 
their letters as in other circumstances. They mingle Greek 
characters with Latin ones; and in what regards the 
relief or figure, nothing can be more dissimilar than the 
representation to the thing which it is intended to repre- 
sent. I will relate what happened to me with one, how- 
ever much D. Egidio de Albornos de Macedo may repre- 
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hend me for it in his Parecer Anathomico. Valerio 
Pinto de Sa, an honourable citizen of Braga, of whom, in 
various parts of these Memoirs, I have made well- de- 
served mention, and of whose friendship I have been proud 
ever since I have been in that city, gave me, some six or 
seven years ago, a gold coin of King Leovigildo, who was 
the first of tlie Gothic kings of Spain that coined money, 
for till then both Goths and Sueves used the Roman. I 
examined leisurely, and what I clearly saw was a cross 
on the one side upon some steps, and some ill-shaped 
letters around it; and on the reverse something, I knew 
not what : It seemed to me like a tree, or a stake which 
shot out some branches : Round about were some let- 
ters, more distinct :, I could not, however, ascertain what 
they signified. It happened about that time that I had 
the honour of a visit from the most illustrious Sr. D. 
Francisco de Almeida, then a most worthy academician 
of the Royal Academy, and at present a most deserving 
and eminent principal of the Holy Patriarchal Church. 
He saw this coin, and he also was puzzled by the side 
which represented what I called a tree. He asked me to 
lend V it him, that he might examine it more at leisure. 
He took it away, and after some days returned it, saying, 
that he had examined it with a microscope, and that what 
I had taken for a stake was without question the portrait 
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of King Leovigildo. I confess that I was not yet len- 
tirely satisfied : however, I showed it afterward.s to divers 
persons, all of whom said they knew not what the said 
figure could be; but when I desired them to see if it 
could be this portrait, they all agreed that it was. This 
un(feceived me, and by looking at the coin in every pos- 
sible light, at last I came to see it also, and acknowledge 
the truth with the rest. And afterwards I found in the 
Dialogues of Antonio Agostinho, treating of these 
Gothic coins, that there are some of such rude work- 
manship, that where a face should be represented, some 
represent a pitcher, and others an urn." --Memoriat de 
Braga, T. iii. p. lix. 

He found himself on AnaU banks. 
Fast by the Catdian schools, — I. p. «. 
The site of this monastery, which was one of the most 
flourishing seminaries of that age, is believed to have been 
two leagues from Merida, upon the Guadiana, where the 
Ermida, or Chapel of Cubillana, stands at present, or 
was standing a few years ago. The legend, from which 
I have taken such circumstances as might easily have 
happened, and as suited my plan, was invented by a race 
of men who, in the talent of inventing, have left all poets 
and romancers far behind them. Florez refers to Brito for 
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It, and excuses himself from relating it, because it is not 
necessary to his* subject; — in reality he neither be- 
lieved the story, nor chose to express his objections to it. 
His disbelief was probably founded upon the suspicious 
character of Brito, who was not at that time so decidedly 
condemned by his countrymen as he is at present. I 
give the legend from this veracious Cistercian. Most of 
his other fabrications have been exploded, but this has 
g^ven rise to a popular and fashionable idolatry, which 
still maintains its ground. 

'* The monk did not venture to leave him alone in that 
disconsolate state, and taking him apart, besought him 
by the passion of Jesus Christ to consent that they twain 
should go together, and save a venerable image of the 

w 

Virgin Mary our Lady, which in that convent flourished 
with great miracles, and had been brought from the city 
of Nazareth by a Greek monk, called Cyriac, at such 
tame as a heresy iu the parts of the East arose against 
the use and veneration of images ; and with it a relic of 
the Apostle St. Bartholomew, and another of St. Bras, 
winch were kept in an ivory coffer, for it would be a 
great sacrilege to leave them exposed to the ill-treatment 
of barbarians, who, according to public fame, left neither 

* Espana Sagrada, T. xiii. p. 242. 
K 6 
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temple nor sacred place which they did not profime, cast* 
ing the images into the fire, and dragging them at their 
horses' tails for a greater opprobrium to the baptised peo- 
ple. The King, seeing himself thus conjured by the pa^ 
sion of our Redeemer Jesus Christ, in whom alone he 
had consolation and hope of remedy, and considering the 
piety of the thing in which he was chosen for compa- 
nion, let himself be overcome by his entreaties; and 
taking in his arms the little image of our Lady, and .Ro- 
mano the coffer with the relics, and some provision for 
the journey, they struck into the middle of Portugal, 
having their faces alway towards the west, and seeking the 
coast of the ocean sea, because in those times it was a 
land more solitary, and less frequented by people, where 
they thought the Moors would not reach so soon, be- 
cause, as there were no countries to conquer in those 
parts, there was no occasion which should lead them 
thither. Twenty-and-six days the two companions tra- 
veiled without touching at any inhabited place, and after 
enduring many difficulties in crossing mountains and 
fording rivers, they had sight of the ocean sea on the 
22d of November, being the day of the Virgin Martyr 
St. Cecilia; and as if in that place they should have an 
end of their labours, they took some comfort, and gave 
thanks to God, for that he had saved them from the 
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hand of their enemies. The place which they reached 
is in the Coutos of AIcoba9a, near to where we now see 
the town of Pederneira, on the eastern side of which 
there rises, in the midst of certain sands, a hill of rock 
and firm land, somewhat prolonged from north to south, 
80 lofty and well proportioned that it seemeth miracu- 
lously placed in that site, being surrounded on all sides 
with plains covered with sand, without height or rock to 
which it appears connected. And forasmuch as the man« 
ner thereof draws to it the eyes of whosoever beholds 
this work of nature, the king and the monk desired to 
ascend the height of it, to see whether it would afford a 
place for them in which to pass their lives. They found 
there a little hermitage with a holy crucifix, and no other 
signs of man, save only a plain tomb, without writing or 
epitaph to declare whose it might be. The situation of 
the place, which, ascending to a notable height, gives a 
prospect by sea and by land as far as the eyes can reach, 
and the sudden sight of the crucifix, caused in the mind 
of the king such excitement and so great consolation, 
that, embracing the foot of the cross, he lay there melt- 
ing away in rivers of tears, not now of grief for the king- 
doms and dominions ^^hich he had lost, but of consola- 
tion in seeing that in exchange the crucified Jesus him- 
self had in this solitary mountain offered himself to him. 
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in whose company he resolved to pass the remainder of 
his life; and this he declared to the monk, who, to con- 
tent him, and also because he saw that the place was con- 
venient for contemplation, approved the king^s resolve, 
and abode there with him some days ; during which per- 
ceiving some inconvenience in living upon the summit of 
the mountain, from whence it was necessary to descend 
with much labour, whenever they would drink, or seek 
for herbs and fruits for their food ; and moreover under- 
standing that it was the king's desire to remain there 
alone, that he might vent himself in tears and exclam- 
ations, which he made oftentimes before the image of 
Christ, he went with his consent to a place little more 
than a mile from the mountain, which being on the one 
side smooth and of easy approach, hangs on the other 
over the sea with so huge a precipice that it is two hun- 
dred fathoms in perpendicular height, from the top of the 
rock to the water. There, between two great rocks, each 
of which projects over the sea, hanging suspended from 
the height in such a form, that they seem to threaten de- 
struction to him who sees them from the beach, Romano 
found a little cave, made naturally in the diff, which 
he enlarged with some walls of loose stone, built up with 
his own hands, and having thus made a sort of hermitage, 
be placed therein the image of the Virgin Mary of Na- 
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zaretb, which he had brought from the CauUoean con- 
vent, and which being small, and of a dark colour, with 
the infant Jesus in its arms, hath in the countenance a 
certain perfection, with a modesty so remarkable, that at 
first sight it presents something miraculous ; and having 
been known and venerated so great a number of years, 
during many of which it was in a place which did not 
protect it from the injuries of weather, it hath never 
been painted, neither hath it been found necessary to re- 
new it. The situation of this hermitage was, and is now, 
within sight of the mountain where the king dwelt ; and 
though the memorials from whence I am deriving the cir- 
curastauces of these events do not specify it, it is to be 
believed that they often saw each other, and held such 
divine communion as their mode of life and the holiness 
of the place required; especially considering the great 
temptations of the Devil which the king suffered at the 
beginning of his penitence, for which the counsels and 
instructions of the monk would be necessary, and the aid 
of his prayers, and the presence of the relics of St. Bar- 
tholomew, which miraculously saved him many times 
from various illusions of the enemy. And in these our 
days there are seen upon the top of the mountain, in the 
living rock, certain human footsteps, and others of a dif- 
ferent form, which the common people, without know- 
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ing the person, afifirm to be the footsteps of St. Barthor 
lomew and the Devil, who Was there defeated and his 
illusions confounded by the saint, coming in aid of a de- 
vout man who called upon him in the force of his tribu- 
lation. This must have been the king, (though the com- 
mon people know it not,) whom the saint thus visibly 
aided, and he chose that for a memorial of this aid, and 
of the power which God has given him over the evil 
spirits, these marks should remain impressed upon the 
living rock. And the ancient name of the mountain be- 
ing Seano, it was changed into that of the Apostle, and 
is called at present St. Bartholomew's ; and the hermit-* 
age which remains'upon the top of it is under the in- 
vocation of the same saint and of St. Bras, which must 
have arisen from the relics of these two saints that Ro- 
mano brought with him, and left with the king for his 
consolation, when he withdrew with the image of Our 
Lady to the place of which we have spoken, where he 
lived little more than a year; and then knowing the 
time of his death, he communicated it to the king, be- 
seeching him that, in requital for the love with which he 
had accompanied him, he would remember to pray to 
God for his soul, and would give his body to the earth, 
from which it had sprung; and that having to depart from 
that land, he would leave there the image and the relics. 
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ID such manner as he should dispose them before he died. 
With that Romano departed to enjoy the reward de- 
served by his labours, leaving the king with fresh occasion 
of grief for want of so good a companion. Of what more 
passed in this place, and of the temptations and tribu- 
lations which he endured till the end of his life, there is 
no authentic historian, nor memorial which should certify 
them, more than some relations mingled with fabulous 
tales in the ancient Chronicle of King Don Rodrigo, 
where, among the truths which are taken from the Moor 
Rasis, there are many things notoriously impossible ; such 
as the journey which the king took, being guided by a 
white cloud till he came near Viseo ; and the penance in 
which he ended his Jife there, inclosing himself alive in 
a certain tomb with a serpent which he had bred for that 
purpose. But as these are things difficult to believe, we 
will pass them over in silence, leaving to the judgment 
of the curious the credit which an ancient picture de- 
serves, still existing near Viseo, in the church of St. Mi- 
chael, over the tomb of the said King Don Roderick, in 
which is seen a serpent painted with two heads; and in 
the tomb itself, which is of wrought stone, a round hole, 
through which they say that the snake entered. That 
which is certain of all this is, as our historians relate, 
that the king came to this place, and in the hermitage of 
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St. Michael^ which we now see near Viseo, ended his 
days in great penance, no man knowing the manner 
thereof; neither was there any other memorial clearer 
than that in process of time a writing was found upon a 
certain tomb in this church with these words ; Hic be- 
avi£8ciT RuDERicus ULTIMU8 Rex Gothorum^ Here 
rests Roderick, the last King of the Goths. I remember 
to have seen these very words written in black upon an 
arch of the waM, which is over the tomb of the king, al- 
though the Archbishop Don Rodrigo, and they who fol- 
low him, give a longer inscripdon, not observing that all 
which he has added are his own curses and imprecations 
upon Count Don Julian, (as Ambrosio de Morales has 
properly remarked, following the Bishop of Salamanca 
and others,) and not parts of the same inscription, as 
they make them. The church in which is the tomb of 
the king is at present very small, and of great antiquity, 
especially the first chapel, joined to which on either side 
is a cell of the same length, but narrow, and dark also, 
having no more light than what enters through a little 
window opening to the east. In one of these cells (that 
which is on the south side) it is said that a certain her- 
mit dwelt, by whose advice the king governed himself in 
the course of his penance ; and at this time his grave is 
^hown close to the walls of the chapel, on the Epistle 
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side. In the other cell (which is on the north) the king 
past his life, paying now, in the straitness of that place, 
for the largeness of his palaces^ and the liberties of his 
former life, whereby he had offended his Creator. And 
in the wall of the chapel which answers to the Gospel 
side, there remains a sort of arch, in which the tomb is 
seen, wherdn are his bones; and it is devoutly visited 
by the natives, who believe that through his means the 
Lord does miracles there upon persons afflicted with 
agues and other like maladies. Under the said arch^ in 
the part answering to it in the inside of the cell, I saw 
painted on the wall the hermit and the king, with the 
serpent with two heads, and I read the letters which are 
given above, all de&ced by time, and bearing marks of 
great antiquity, yet so that they could distinctly be seen. 
The tomb is. flat and made of a single stone, in which a 
man's body can scarcely find room. When I saw it it was 
open, the stone which had served to cover it not being 
there, neither the bones of the king, which they told me 
ha^ been carried into Castille some years before, but in 
what manner they knew not, nor by whose order ; nei- 
ther could I discover, by all the enquiries which I made 
among the old people of that city, who had reason to be 
acquainted with a thing of so much importance, if it were 
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as certain as some of them affirmed it to be." — Bbito, 
Monorchia LusUania^ P. ii» 1. 7. c. 3. 

" The great venerableness of the Image of Our Lady of 
Nazareth which the king lefl hidden in the very place 
where Romano in his lifetime had placed it, and the con- 
tinual miracle which she shewed formerly, and still shews/* 
induced F. Bernardo de Brito to continue the history of 
this Image, which, no doubt, he did the more willingly be- 
cause he bears a part in it himself. In the days of Af- 
fonso Henriquez, the first king of Portugal, this part of 
the country was governed by D. Fuas Roupinho, a knight 
famous in the Portugueze chronicles, who resided in the 
castle at Porto de Mos. This Dom Fuas, " when he saw 
the land secure from enemies, used often to go out 
hunting among the sands and thickets between the town 
and the sea, where, in those days, there used to be great 
store of game, and even now, though the land is so po- 
pulous, there is still some ; and as he followed this ex- 
ercise, the proper pastime of noble and spirited men, and 
came sometimes to the sea-shore, he came upon that re- 
markable rock, which being level on the side of the north, 
and on a line with the flat country, ends towards the 
south in a precipice over the waves of the sea, of a pro- 
digious height, causing the greater admiration to him 
who, going over the plain country without finding any 
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irregularity, finds himself, when least expecting it, 'sud- 
denly on the summit of such a height. And as he was 
curiously regarding this natural wonder, he perceived be- 
tween the two biggest cliffs which staiid' out from the 
ground and project over the sea, a sort of house built of 
loose stones, which, from its form and antiquity, made 
him go himself to examine it ; and descending by the 
chasm between the two rocks, he entered into a low ca- 
vern, where, upon n little altar, he saw the venerable 
Image of the Virgin Mary of Nazareth, being of such per- 
fection and modesty as are found in very few images of 
that 'size. The catholic knight venerated it with all sub- 
mission, and would have removed it to his castle of Porto 
de Mos, to have it held in more veneration, but that 
he feared to ofiend it if he should move it from a habit- 
ation where it had abode for so many years. This consi- 
deration made him leave it for the present in the same 
place and manner in which he found it ; and although 
he visited it afterwards when in course of the chase he 
came to those parts, nevertheless he never took in hand 
to improve the poor hermitage in which it was, nor 
would he have done it, if the Virgin had not saved him 
from a notorious danger of death, which, peradventure, 
God permitted, as a punishment for his negligence^ and 
in this manner to. make the virtue of the Holy Image 
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manifest to the world. It was thus, that going to lus or- 
dinary exercise of the chase, in the month of S^tember, 
in the year of Christ 1182, and on the Hth of themon^, 
being the day on which the church celebrates the festival 
of the Exaltation of the Cross, upon the which Christ 
redeemed the human race, as the day rose thick with 
clouds, which ordinarily arise from the sea, and the coun- 
try round about could not be seen by reason of the clouds^ 
save for a little space, it befell that the dogs put up a 
stag, (if indeed it were one) and Dom Fuas pressing his 
horse in pursuit, without fear of any danger, because he 
thought it was all plain ground, and the mist hindered 
him from seeing where he was, found himself upon the 
very edge of the rock on the precipice, two hundred f»- 
thoms above the sea, at a moment when it was no longer 
in his power to turn the reins, nor could he do any thing 
more than invoke the succours of the Virgin Mary, whose 
image was in that place ; and she succoured him in such 
a manner, that less than two palms from the edge of the 
rock, on a long and narrow point thereof, the horse stopt 
as if it had been made of stone, the marks of his hoo& 
remaining in proof of the miracle imprinted in the living 
rock, such as at this day they are seen by all strangers 
and pTersons on pilgr^ages, who go to visit the Image of 
Our Lady; and it is a notable thing, and deserving of 
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terious conaideradoii^ to see that in the midst of this 
rock, upon which the mirade happened, and on the side 
towards the east, and in a part where, because it is sus- 
pended in the air, it is not possible that any human be- 
ing could reach. Nature herself has impressed a cross as 
if nailed to the hardness of the rock, as though she had 
sanctified that cliff therewith, and marked it with that 
holy sign, to be the theatre in which the miraculous cir- 
cumstance was to be celebrated; which, by reason that 
it took place on the day of the Exaltation of the Cross, 
seemed as if it showed the honour and gloiy which should 
from thence redound to the Lord who redeemed us there- 
on. Dom Fuas seeing himself delivered from so great 
danggi', and knowing (torn whence the grace had come 
to him, went to the little hermitage, where, with the 
great devotion which the presence of the miracle occa- 
sioned, he gave infinite thanks to the Lady, accusing 
himself before her of having neglected to repair the 
houses and promising all the amends which his possi- 
bility permitted* His huntsmen afterwards arrived, fol- 
lowing the track of the hbrse, and knowing the marvel 
which had occurred, they prostrated themselves before the 
Image of the Lady, adding with their astonishment to the 
devotion of Dom Fuas, who hearing that the stag had 
not been seen, and that the dogs had found no track of 
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him in any part, though one had been represented before 
him to draw him on, understood that it was an illusion 
of the devil, seeking by that means to make him perish 
miserably. All these considerations enhanced the great- 
ness of the miracle, and the obligations of Dom Fuas^ 
who, tarrying there some days, made workmen come 
from Leyria and Porto de Mos, to make another hermit- 
age, in which the Lady should be more venerated ; and 
as they were demolishing the first, they found placed be- 
tween the stones of the altar a little box of ivofy^ and 
within it relicks of St. Bras, St. Bartholomew, and other 
saints, with a parchment, wherein a relation was given 
of how, and at what time those relicks and the image 
were brought there, according as has been aforesaid. A 
vaulted chapel was soon made, after a good form for 
times so ancient, over the very place where the Lady 
had been ; and to the end that it might be seen from all 
sides, they left it open with four arches, which in process 
of time were closed, to prevent the damage which the 
rains and storms did within the chapel, and in this man- 
ner it remains in our days. The Lady remained in her 
place, bdng soon known and visited- by the faithful, who 
flocked there upon the fame of her appearance : the va- 
liant and holy king D. Afibnso Henriquez, being one of 
the first whom Dom Fuas advised of what had happen- 
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edy and he» acomnpanied with the great pecsdnt of his 
court, and with his son, D. Sancho, came to visit the 
Image of the Lady, and see with his own eyes ^e macks 
of so rare a miracle as that which had taken^ place; and 
with his consent, D. Fuas made a donation to The Lady 
of a certain quantity, of land round about, which was at 
that time a wild thidiet, and for the greater part is so 
still, being well nigh all wild sands incapable of giving 
fruit, and would produce nothing more than heath and 
some wild pine-trees. And because it establishes the 
truth of all that t have said, and relates in its own man- 
ner the history of the Image of The Lady, I will place it 
here in^ the form in which I saw it in the Record«Room 
at Alcoba^a, preserving throughout the Latin and the 
barbarism of its composition; which is as follows t 

** Sub nomine Pairu, nee non et ejus proHs, in utdui 
poientia Deitatisy incipU carta donoHonu, nscnon et de^ 
voHoniSy quam ego Fuat Ropinho tenens Porto de Mot, 
et ierram de Albardos usque Leirenaniy et Turres VetereSy 
facio EcclesuB Santa Marue de Nazareth^ qute de pauco 
tempore surgit fimdata super mare, M de stBouiis an^ 
quu jacebaiy inter lapides et spinas multas, de toia ilia 
terra qwe jacet inter fiumma qua venit per Aleamku, et 
aquam nuncupatam de fmraturioy et dividUur dt isto mo^ 
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do: de iUa f<m de Jiwnme Aloobm, quomodo vadU per 
mgmu beilat, deinde inter mare et maUt de Pafayoi usque ^ 
fkdr in ipso JuraturiOy quam ego obtmui de rege Alfotuo, 
etper *uum contetuum facio pr^sentem seriem adprtedio- 
tarn Ecdenam BeaUe MaricB Virgjmity quam feci supra 
marey ut in saculis perpetvis memorentur miraMHa Deh 
dtf nt natum cmnibus homhabus, quomodo a morte fuerim 
iohatus per pietatem Dei ei Beata Marug quam vacant 
de Naaaret, tali sucesu. Cum numerem in casiro Porto 
de MoSy et inde veniebam ad ocidendos venatoSy per M^ 
««» et matam de PaUufos usque ad mare^ supra quam •*»» 
veni Jumamy et parvam domunculam inter arbustas et 
vepres, m qua erat una Imago Vir^nis MarieSy et vene* 
nmmus iliamy et oMvimus inde; veni deinde xvm kal. 
Octobris, circa dictum hcumy cum magrut obscuraOone 
nebuUe sparsa super totam terram, et invenmus venatum^ 
ires quern fld in meo equoy usque venirem ad esbarronda- 
deiro supra marcy quod cadit ajuso sine mensura hondnu 
et pavet visus si cemit fumam cadentem ad aquas. Pam 
ego miser peccator, et venit ad remembrancam de inuh- 
gine ibi posita, et magna voce dixi, Sancta Maaia yal. 
Benedieta sit iOa in muHeribus, quia meum equum 
Meat si esset lapis fecit stare , pedibus fixis in lapide, et 
erat Jam vaxatus extra terram in punta de saxo super 
mare* Descends de equoy et veni ad locum ubi erat imago. 
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et pioravi et gratiat feci^ et veneruni monieiroi ei twif • 
runiy et laudaverunt Denm et Beatam Marktm; Jl^iri 
homines per Leirenam et Porto de Moi^et per looa vieUia, 
ut venireut Ahardres, et fdicerent ecdemam bono opere 
operatam de formce et iapide, et jam laudatur DeugyinUa 
est. Nog vero non sciebamut unde etset, et unde neniuet 
iHa magp : sed ecce cum destru^atur tdtare per AU 
fftiniresy inventa est arctUa de ebore anHquOy et m ilia 
uno envoUorio, in quo erant ossa aUquorum sanctorum, et 
cartula cum hoc inseriptione : Hie sunt reHqme SandO' 
rum Blasii et Bariholomei Apostoli, quas detuUt a JHfd' 
nasterio Caulimana Rtmanus monachus, simul cum vene* 
rabUi Imagine Virginis MaruB de Nazarethy qwe olim in 
Nazareth CicUate €hdlUe€B muUis miracuHs claruerat, 
et fnde asportafa per Gnecum monachum nomine CyrkS" 
cum, Gothorum Regum tempore, in pradicto monasterio 
per multum temporis manserat, quo usque Hispama h 
Mauris debeiata, et Rex Rodericus superatus in praBo 
solus, lacrymabUis, abfectus, et pene defficiens pervenU dd 
prafatum monasterium CauUmaTia, ibique a prwdicto Ro' 
mono pcemtentue et Eucharistue Sacramentis susceptis, 
pariter cum iUo, cum imagine, et reUquUs ad Seanum moiu 
tern pervenerunt 10 kal. Decemb.- in quo rex solus per 
annum integrum permansit, in Mcclesia tit inventa cum 
Christi cruciJSxi imagine, et ignoto sepulchre* Romanus 
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ftero cum hoc Sacra Virgimt effigie inter duo itta taxa, 
utque^ad extremum viUe permaniU; et ne/uturis tempo- 
rUfuM a&quem ignorantia teneaty heec cum reUqum sacris 
in hoc extremiB orbis parte reeondimui. Deus itta omnia 
a JIdJaurorum manUfut tervet. Amen, De hit lectit et a 
Pretbyterit apertit tatit nudtum tumut gavitiy quia nomen 
de. t€meHs reUqum^ et de Virgime tcioimut, et ut memo- 
rentur per temper in itta terie tettamenti tcribere fedmut. 
Do ifftur pnwdktam karedUatem pro reparatione prefatee 
SedencB cum patcuit, et aquit, de monte in /(mtcy ingret^ 
tOut et regrettibutf quantum a pretiitum hominit ett, et 
iUam in melkiorato foro aUquit potett habere per te. Ne 
igitur aliquMt homo de nottrit vel de ettraneit hoc factum 
noitrum ad irrumpendum veniat, quod ti tentaverit pecke 
ad dominum terns trecentot marMtinoty et carta mhUo* 
mmut m tuo robore permaneaty et intuper tedeat excom- 
mumcatut et cum Juda proditore ptsnat hud damnatorum* 
Facta teriet tettamenti vi Idut Decemb, era MyCLXX, 
Mfontut Portugalia Rex confirm* Sanciut Bex confirm, 
JRegina Dona Taratia confirm, Petrus FemandeZy regit 
Sancii dapifer confirm. Menendut Chmtaluiy efutdem 
tigmfer confirm, Donus Joannet Fernandez curus regis 
maiordbmut confirm, Donut Juliamt CanceiUiriut regit 
confirm. MartinOt Gontalm Pretor CoUmkritB confirm, 
Petrut Omarix CapeUanut regit confirm. Menendut Ab- 
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bat confirm, Theotomut coitf. Femandut JVfims, tetHs, 
Sgeas Numx^ iettis. Dn Telo, tettit. PHnu^Ntam^ 
tettii, Ferttandut Vermundiy tetiit. Lucianus Piwibyter 
NotavU." 

This deed, which establidhes all the principal facts that. 
I have related, did not take effect, because the lands of 
which it disposed were already part of the CotUos of Al- 
cobaga, which King Don Affi>nso had given some years 
before to our father St. Bernard; and Dom Fuas com- 
pensated for diem with certain properdes near Pombal, 
as is proved by another writing annexed to the former, 
but which I forbear to insert, as appertaining little to the 
thread of my history : and resuming the course thereof, 
you must know, that the image of the Virgin Mary of 
Nazareth remamed in the chapel which Dom Fuas made 
for it, till the year of Christ, 1377, in the which. King 
Dom Fernando of Portugal founded for it the house in 
which it now is, having been enlarged and beautified by 
Queen Dona Lianor, wife of King Dom Joam II., and 
surrounded with porticoes by King Dom ManoeL And 
now in our times a chapel (Capela morj of good fabric 
has been built, with voluntary contributions, and the^ents 
of the brotherhood; and in the old hermitage founded 
by Dom Fuas I., with the help of some devout persons 
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had another chape] opened under ground, in order to dit-> 
corer t^ veiy rock and cavern in which the Holy Image 
had been hidden bo great a number of years ; there is a 
descent to it by eight or ten steps, and a notable console 
ation it is to those who consider the great antiquity of 
that sanctuary. And for that the memory of things 
so remarkable ought not to be lost, I composed an in- 
sczipdon briefly 'recounting the whole: and Dr. Ruy 
Louren^o, who was then Proyedor of the Comarca of 
Leyiia, and visitor of the said church for the king, ordered 
it to be engraven in marble. It is as follows : 

** Sacra VirgMu Maria veneranda Imago^ a MmiM- 
Uno Cavlmittna prope EmeriUtmy quo Goihorum tem^ 
pore^ a Nazareth trarulata, miraculu clarueraty in gene" 
raU Hitpamm dade. Aim. Dm. DCCXIIIL a Romano 
tnmuBchpy eomHe^ ut fsrtur^ Rodetico Rege, ad hanc 
egiremam orbii partem adducUur, m qua dum umu mo^ 
rOur^ aiter prqfieiiciiur, per CCCCLXIX. amutt inter 
duo htBc prtBTupta Mxa tvh parvo deiituU tugurio: deinde 
a Fua Ropmio, Partus Molarum duce^ anno Dornkd. 
MCLXXXIIy {ul ipse in donatione testaiur) iwoenUL^ 
dmn incttuie agitato equo/ugaeem^ Jictumque forte, inse- 
quOitr eermtm, ad uUimumque mmams kujus preecipitii 
euaumnf jam jam rtdturus aecedii, nomine Vurgmu taoo- 
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coto, a rmna, et mortU faueSInu erepiw, hoc ei pnm dt^ 
dicat tacellum; tandeni a Ferdmando Poriugaliw Reg^^ 
ad majut aUud templum^ quod ipse a fundamenHi ereseera^ 
trafu/ertur. Am. Domini MCCCLXXVIL Virgjuii et 
perpetuUati D,D,F.BJ),B. ex voto.'* 

From these things^ taken as faithfully [as I poMibly 
could firom the deed of gift and from history^ we s^ 
clearly the great antiquity of this sanctuary^ since it is 
893 years since the Image of The Lady was brought to 
the place where it now is; and although we do not imow 
the exact year in which it was brought from Nazareth^ 
it is certain at least that it was before King Recaredo^ 
who b^an to reign in the year of Christ 586 ; so that it 
b 1021 years, a little more or less, since it came to Spain ; 
and as it came then, as one well known, and celebrated 
for miracles in the parts of the East, it may well be un- 
derstood that this is one of the most famous and anciettt 
Images, and nearest to the times of the apostles, that 
the world at present possesses. — Brito Monorchia Lur 
sitana, p. 2. L. 7. C. 4. 

This l^nd cannot hare been inrented before Emt^ 
nuel's reign, for Duarte Galvam says nothing of it in Iw 
Chronicle of Affonso Uenriquex, though he relates the 
exploits and death of D. Fuas Roupinbo. I believe theie 
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18 no earlier authority for it than Bernardo de Brito him- 
self. It is one of many articles of the same kind (rom 
the great manufactory at Alcohaga, and is at this day as 
firmly believed by the people of Portugal as any article 
of the Christian faith. How indeed should they fail to 
believe it ? I have a print, it is one of the most popular 
devotional prints in Portugal, which represents the mi- 
racle. The diabolical stag is flying down the precipice, 
and looking back with a wicked turn of the head, in hopes 
'of seeing Dom Fuas follow him ; the horse b rearing up 
with his hind feet upon the brink of the precipice ; the 
f^night has dropt his hunting-spear, his cocked hat is fall> 
ing behind him, and an exclamation to the Virgin is 
ccnniiig out of his mouth. The Virgin with a crown upon 
)ier head, and the Babe with a crown upon his, at her 
breast, appear in the sky amidst clouds of glory. N, 5. de 
Nazare^y is written above this precious print, and this 
more precious information below it,— O. Emo, Snr, Car- 
-deal Patriareka concede 50 dku de Indulga. a qnu rezar 
huma have ma, diatUe deita Image, His Eminency the 
Cardinal Patriarch grants fifty days indulgence to whoso- 
ever shall say an Ave-Maria before this Image. The 
print is included, and plenty of Ave-Marias are said be- 
fore it in full faith, for this nossa senhora is in high vogue. 
Before the French invasion, this famous Image used an- 
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nually to be escorted by the court to Cape Espicfael. In 
1796 I happened to be upon the Tagus at the dme of her 
embarkation at Belam. She was carried in a sort of se- 
dan-chair, of which the fashion resembled that of the 
Lord Mayor's coach; a processional gun-boa^ preceded 
the Image and the Court, and I was literally caught in a 
shower of rockets; if any of which had fallen upon the 
heretical beads of me and my companion, it would not 
improbably have been considered as a new miracle 
wrought by the wonder-working Senhora. 

In July 1808, the French, under General Thomieres^ 
robbed the church of this Lady of Nazareth ; their booty, 
in jewels and plate, was estimated at more than 200,000 
crusados. Jose Accursio das Neves, the Portuguese his- 
torian of those disastrous times, expresses his surprise 
th^t no means (should have been taken by those who had 
the care of these treasures, for securing theqfi in time. 
Care, however, seems to have been taken of the Great 
Diana of the Temple, for though it is stated that they 
destroyed or injured several images, no mention is nmde 
of any insult or damage having been offered to this* 
They sacked, the town and set tire to it, but it escaped 
with the loss of only thirteen or fourteen houses; the 
suburb or village, on the beach, was less fortunate : there 
only four houses of more than 300 remain unconsumed, 
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and all the boats and nets were destroyed. -*- Hutoria de 
Invammj Sfc. T. 4. p. 85. 

Spreading hu handt and kfting up hufaccy 4rc, — L p. ll« 
7%tf Vitkm cf Don Roderick supplies a singular con- 
trast to the picture which is represented in this passage, 
I haye great pleasure in q[uoting the stanzas ; if the con* 
trast had been intei^onal, it could not hare been more 
complete. 

But, far within, Toledo's Prelate lent 

An ear of fearful wofider to the King; 
The silver lamp a fitful lustre sent, 

So long that sad confession witnessing : 
For Roderick told of many a hidden thing. 

Such as are lothly uttered to the air. 
When Fear, Remorse, and Shame, the bosom wring. 

And GuUt his secret burthen cannot bear, 
And Conscience seeks in speech a respite from Despair. 

Full on the Prelate's face, and silver liair. 
The stream of failing light was feebly roll'd ; 

But Roderick's visage, though his head was bare. 
Was shadow'd by his hand and mantle's fold. 

While of his hidden soul the sins he told. 
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Proud Aiaric's descendant could not brook^ 
That mortal man his bearing should behold. 

Or boast that he had seen, when conscience shook. 
Fear tame a monarch's brow, remorse a warrior's look. 

This part of the story is thus nakedly stated by Dir, 
Andre da Sylra Mascarenhas, in a long narrative poem 
with this title, — A datrwgam de EMpanha, Retimurafom 
Summaria da mesma. 



Achtnue o pobr^ Rey em CanUmana 
Motteiro Junto ao rio Guadiana, 

Eram os fradei fug^dot do Motteiro 
Com receos dos Barbarot malvadot^ 

De bnigot esteve el Rey hum dia mteiro 
Na Igreja^ ckorando setts -peccadot: 

Hum Monge veo alH por derradeiro 
A conJiecer quern era^ ouvmdo os bradoi 

Que o disfargado Rey aos ares dava, 

Este Monge Romano se ckamava. 




Perguntoulke quem era, e donde vinha, 

Por ver no pobre traje gram portento. 
El Rey Ike respondeo como convinha 
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Sem dedarar teu potto, mt seu iniento / 
Fedkdhe confittam, e o Monge asmha »■ 

Lha concedeo e o Santo Sacramento 
' Eraforga que ei Bey na coafistam 
Lhe dedaratse o potto e a tencam, 

Ccmo entendeo o bom BeHgioso 
. . Que aquelle era seu Rey que por egtramhae 
Terroi andava roto e lacrimoto, . 

Mil ayt tirou das intmas entrankas : 
Lanpouseihe, aos pes, e com piedove 

^ecto induxiu e varias manhaSy 
O quizesse tambem levar consigo 
Por socio no desterro e no perigo. — P. 278, 

The fourth week of their fearful pilgrimage. ^^ I. p. 15. 

Dias vinte e sete na passagem 

Gasiaram, desviandosse do humano 
Trato, e maos. encantros que este mundo 
TVof sempre a quern busca o bem profundo, 
■ Destruiyam de Espanha. 
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Some new austerity unheard of yet 

In Syrian Jields of glory y or the sands 

OfhxMest Egypt — II. p. 21. 
Egypt has been« from the earliest ages, the theatre of 
the most abject and absurd superstitions, and very little 
benefit was produced by a conversion which exchanged 
crocodiles and monkies for monks and mountebanks.! 
The first monastery is said to have been established in 
that country by St. Anthony the Great, towards the close 
of the third century. He who rests in solitude, said^he 
saint, is saved from three conflicts, — from the war of 
hearing, and of speech, and of sight; and he has only to 
maintain the struggle against his own heart. {Acta 
Sanctorum, T. ii. p. 143.) Indolence was not the only 
virtue which he and his disciples introduced into the 
catalogue of Christian perfections. S. Eufi'axia entered 
a convent consisting of an hundred and thirty nuns, not 
one of whom had ever washed her feet ; the very raen« 
tion of the bath was an abomination to them. — (Acta 
Sanctorum, March 13.) St. Macarius had renoimced 
most of the decencies of life ; but he returned one day to 
his convent, humbled and mortified, exclaiming,— -I am 
not yet a monk, but I have seen monks ! for he had met 
two of these wretches stark naked. — Acta Sanctorum, i. 
p. 107. 
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The principles which these madmen established were, 
that every indulgence is sinful ; that whatever is gratify- 
ing to the body, must be injurious to the soul; that in 
proportion as man inflicts torments upon' himself, he 
pleases his Creator; that the ties of natural affection 
wean the heart from God; and that every social duty 
must be abandoned by him who would be perfect. The 
doctrine of two principles has never produced such prac- 
tical evils in any system as in the catholic. Manes, indeed, 
attributes all evil to the equal power of the Evil Principle, 
(that power being only for a time,) but some of the cor- 
rupted forms of Christianity actually exclude a good 
one ! 

There is a curious passage in the Bibliotheca Orientalis 
of Assemanus, in which the desarts are supposed to have- 
been originally intended for the use of these saints, com- 
pensating for their sterility by the abundant crop of vir- 
tues which they were to produce ! In illA vero soli vas^ 
Htate, qiuB proctil a Nili ripis quaquaversui latissime pro^ 
tefidUur^ non urbes, rum domicUia, non agri, non arbores, 
sed desertum, arena, fer<E ; Non tamen hanc terra par* 
tern {ut Eucherii verbis utar) inutilem, et inhonoraiam 
dimisU DeuSy quum in primordOs rerum omnia in sapienr 
ti& faceret^ et singula qtueque futuris usibus apta disUu' 
gueret; sed cuncta non magis pnssentis magn^centidy 
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quam fiUun preBscietUiA cream, venturisy tU arhUror, 
Sanctis Eremum paramt» Credo, hit iUam locujdetem 
frucHbut vaktU, et pro indulgentiorit naturce vice, hanc 
Sandorum dare fcecundiam, tU sic pinguescerent fines 
deserti: Et quum irrigaret de superioribus stds monies, 
abundaret quoque multiplicata frttge convaless locorum* 
que damna supplicet, quum kabitationem steriiem kabita- 
fore ditaret. 

*' If the ways of religion/' says South, " are ways of 
pleasantness, such as are not ways of pleasantness, are 
not truly and properly ways of religion. Upon which 
ground it is easy to see what judgment is to be passed 
upon all those affected, uncommanded, absurd austeri* 
ties, so much prized and exercised by some of the Romish 
profession. Pilgrimages, going barefoot, hair-shirts and 
whips, with other such gospel-artillery, are their only 
helps to devotion : things never enjoined, either by the 
prophets under the Jewish, or by the apostles under the 
Christian economy, who yet surely understood the pro- 
per and the most efficacious instruments of piety, as well 
as any confessor or friar of all the order of St. Francis, 
or any casuist whatsoever. 

*' It seems that with them a man sometimes cannot be 
a penitent unless he also turns vagabond, and foots it to 
Jerusalem, or wanders over this or that part of the world. 
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to visit the shrines of such or such a pretended saint, 
though perhaps in his hfe ten times more ridiculous than 
themselves. Thus, that which was Cain's error, is be** 
come their religion. He that thinks to expiate a sin by 
going bare-foot, only makes one folly the atonement for 
another. Paul, indeed, was scourged and beaten by the 
Jews, but we never read that he beat or scourged him- 
self; and if they think that his keeping under of hit body 
imports so much, they must first prove that the body 
cannot be kept under by a virtuous mind, and that the 
mind cannot be made virtuous but by a scourge, and con- 
sequently that thongs and whip-cord are means of grace, 
and things necessary to salvation. The truth is, if men's 
religion lies no deeper than their skin, it is possible that 
they may scourge themselves into very great improve- 
ments. 

'* But they will find that bodily exercise touches not 
the soul, and that neither pride, nor lust, nor covetous- 
ness, was ever mortified by corporal discipline ; 'tis not 
the back, but the heart that must bleed for sin ; and, con- 
sequently, that in their whole course they are like men 
out of their way ; let them lash on never so fast, they 
are not at all the nearer to their journey's end ; and how- 
soever they deceive themselves and others, they may as 
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well expect to bring a cart as a soul tb hearen by such 
means." — Semumt, vol. i. p. 34. 

In ihote weedi 

Which never from the hour when to the grave 

She followed her dear Lord Theodofred^ 

Hutilla laid atide. — If. p. 25. 

Fide nuper ipse in Hitpanus constituhts et adwaratut 
sum antiquum hunc morem, ab Hispanis adhuc omnibus 
observari; mortud quippe uxore markus, mortuo mariio 
conjux, mortuis film patres, mortuis pairibus filii, defwu> 
tis qmbuslibet cognatis cognati, extinetis,^ quolibet casu 
amieis amici, staiim arma deponunt, sericas vesteSy pere" 
grinarum pellium tegmina abjiciunt, totumque pemtus 
multi eolorem, ac pretiotum liabitum, abdicantes, mgris 
tantum vilibusque indumentis se eontegunt. Sic crimbus 
propriis sic jumentorum suorum caudis decurtatis, seque 
et ipsa atro prorsus colore denigrant, Talibus luctui 
dolorisve insignsbus, svbtractos charissimos de/lent, et in-- 
iegri ad minus spatium anni, in tali marorc pubUca lege 
eansutnant. — Petri Venerabilis Epist. quoted in Yepesy 
T. viL ff. 21. 

Her eyeless husband, — II. p. 25. 
Witiza put out the eyes of Theodofred^ inhabiUtandole 
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para la monarckia^ says Fen^ras. This was the common 
mode of incapacitating a rival for the throne. 

Un Conde de GedUcia quefuera valiado, ' 
Pektifo avie nombre, omefo derforzado^ 
Perdio la wnoUf andaha embargado, 
Ca ome que non vede, non delne seer fiado, 

Gonzalo de Berceo. S. Dom.568. 

The history of Europe during the dark ages abounds 
with examples of exoculaUon, as it was called by those 
writers who endeavoured, towards the middle of the l7th 
century, to introduce the stlye-omate into our prose a^ 
ter it had been banished from poetry. In the East, the 
practice is still continued. When Aiboquerque took pos- 
session of Ormuz, he sent to Portugal fifteen of its for- 
mer kings, whom he found there, each of whom, in his 
turn, had been deposed and blinded I 

In- the semi-barbarous stage of society, any kind of 
personal blemish seems to have been considered as dis* 
qualifying a prince from the succession, like the law of 
the Nazarenes. Yorwerth, the son of Owen Oynedh, 
was set aside in Wales because of hb broken nose ; Count 
Oliba, in Barcelona, because he could never speak till he 
had stamped with his foot three times like a goat Aqueet 
OUbafrare del Conte en Grtfa no era a dret de ioi mem 
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brat. Car to dU Oliba James no podia parlary ri primer 
no donoi c<dp9 ab lo peu en terra quart o nnc vegades, 
axiconuifoi cobra; eper aquesta raho &fou impotat lo 
nom, dient /f OHbra CcAreta, e per aqnett accident lo dit 
OUba perde la sueceuio delfrare en lo Condat de Barce^ 
lona, e fou donat lo dit Comtat o en Borrell, Comte de 
Urgellf qui era son cosin genua, — Pere Tomichy c. xxviii. 
ff.20. 

In the treaty between our Henry V. and Charles VT. 
of France, by which Henry was appointed King of France 
after Charles's decease, it was decreed that the French 
should ** swear to become liege men and vassals to our 
swd son King Henry, and obey him as the true King of 
France, and without any opposition or dispute shall re^ 
ceiye him as such, and never pay obedience to any other 
as king or r^ent of France, but to our said son King 
Henry, unless our said son should lose life or linUf, or be 

attacked by a mortal disease^ or suffer diminution in per- 
son, state, honour, * or goods." 

Lope de Vega alludes to the blindness of Theodofired 
in his Jerusalem Conquistada : — 

Criavase con oetrat belku dartku 
JFIormdabeUa, 

* Johnes's MonatreUet» VoL ▼. p. 190. 
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day,— that is, if the authority of Alcoba^an records, and 
of Bernardo de Brito can be admitted. — Man. Lu». 26. 3> 
Ataces was an Arian, and therefore made the Catholic 
bishops and priests work at his new dty, but his queen 
converted him. 

Mumadona, — III. p. 32. 
Gasper Estaco has shown that this is the name of the 
foundress of Guimaraens, and that it is not, as some wri- 
ters had supposed, erroneously thus written, because the 
words Muma and Dona followed each other in the deeds 
of gift wherein it is preserved ; the name bdng frequently 
found with its title affixed thus, Dma Muroadna. 
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O/.IAnuiy through whose groves in after years 
JIfoumful, yet sweety Diogo*s amorous lute 
Prolon^d its tuneful echoes, — III. p. 55, 
Oiogo Bemardes, one of the best of the Portugueze 
poets, was bom on the banks of the Lima, and passionate- 
ly fond of its scenery. Some of his sonnets will bear com- 
parison with the best poems of their kind. There is a 
charge of plagiarism against him for having printed seve* 
ral of Camoens's sonnets as his own ; to obtain any prooft 
upon this subject would be veiy difficult; this, however. 
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is certain, that his own undisputed productions resemble 
them so closely in unaffected tenderness, and in sweet- 
ness of diction, that the whole appear like the works of 
one author. 

Auria itse^is now but one wide tomb 
For ail its habitants, — III. p. 38. 
The present Orense. The Moors entirely destroyed 
it; depoputavit usque ad solum, are the words of one of 
the old brief chronicles. In 832, Alonzo el Casto found 
it too completely ruined to be restored. — • JSspana Sagra^ 
da, xvii. p. 48. 

l^at consecrated pile amid the wild 
Which sainted Fructuoso in his xeal 
Beared to St» Felix, on Visonia's bat^,^-^lV^ SO, 
Of this saint, and the curious institutions which he 
formed, and the beautiful track of country in which they 
were placed, I have given an account in the third edition 
of Letters from Spain and Portugal, vol. L p. 103. 
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Sacaru indignantly 

Didhe toward the ocean bend hit way^ 

And shaking from hit fret the dutt of. Spaiuy 

Took thip and hoisted taU, through teat unknoum. 

To teek for freedom. — IV. p. 58. 

This tsle, which is repeated by Bleda, rests on no bet- 
ter authority than that of * Abulcacim, which may, how- 
ever, be admitted, so far as to show that it was a preva- 
lent opinion in his time. 

Antonio Galvam, in his IVatado dot Detcobremctdos 
Aniigot e Modernot, relates a current, and manifestly fa- 
bulous story, which has been supposed to refer to Saca- 
ru, and the companions of his emigration. They say, he 
says, that at this time, A. D. 1447, a Portugueze ship 
jailing out of the Straits of Gibraltar, was earned by a 
storm much farther to the west than she had intended, 
and came to an island where there were seven cities, and 
wh^re our language was spoken ; and the people asked 
whether the Moors still occupied Spain, from whence 
they h^d fled afler the loss of King Don Rodrigo. The 
contramaster of the ship said, that he brought away a lit- 
tle sand from the island, and sold it to a goldsmith in JLis- 
boh, who extracted from it a good quantity of gold. It 

• C. 13. 
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is said that the Infante p. Pedro, who governed at that 

time, ordered these things to be written in the Casa de 

Tombo. And some will have it that these lands! and 

islands at which the Portugueze touched, were those 

which are now called the Antiihas and New Spain (p. 24.) 

This Antilia, or Island of the Seven Cities, is laid down 

in Martin Behaim's map ; the story was soon improved 

by giving seven bishops to the seven cities ; and Galvam 

has been accused by Homius of having invented it to 

give his countrymen the honour of having discovered the 

West Indies ! Now it is evident that Antonio Galvam 

relates the story as if he did not believe it, ^ contam -— 

they relate, — and, dk, it is said, — never a£Brming the 

fact, nor making any inference from it, but merely stating 

it as a report ; and it is certain, which perhaps Homius 

did not know, that there never lived a man of purer in- 

t^rity than Antonio Galvam ; a man whose history is 

disgraceful, not to his country, but to the government 

under which he lived, and whose uniform and unsullied 

virtue entitles him to rank among the best men that have 

ever done honour to human nature. 

« 

The writers who repeat this story of the Seven Islands 
and their bishops, have also been pleased to find traces 
of Sacaru in the new world, for which the imaginary re- 
semblances to Christianity which were found in Yucatan 

VOL. I. M 
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and other places, serve tbem «» pro<^.-^ ^^r^^^fom Gof- 
€•0, Origen de lot Indiot, h iv, c. 20. 

The work of Abnkacim^ in which the story first ap- 
pearg, has been roundly asserted to be the forger of the 
translBtor, IGguel de Luna. 

The Portugueze academician, Contador de Argote, 
speaking of th» romantic history, acquits him of the fraud* 
which has with little reflection been laid to his charge. 
Pedra9a, he says, in the Grandezas de Granada, and Ho- 
drigo Caro, in the Grandezas de Sevilla, both affirm that 
the original Arabic exists in the Escurial, and J^olano 
asserts the same, although Nicholas Antonio says that the 
catalogues of that library do not make mention of any 
such book. If Luna had forged it, it would not have 
had many of those blunders which are observed in it; 
nor is there any reason for imputing such a fraud to Luna, 
a man well skilled in Arabic, and of good reputation. 
What I suspect is, that the book was composed by a 
Granadan Moor, and the reason which induces me to 
form this opinion is, the minuteness with which he de- 
scribes the conquest which Tarif made of those parts of 
the kingdom of Granada, of the Alpuxarras and the Ser- 
ra Neveda, pointing out the etymologies <^ the. names of 
places, and other circumstances, which any one who read^ 
widi attention will observe. As to the time in which tbe 
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com|»06eroftliisamiiaiog romaiictt flourished* it ww c^ 
tainly sdler the reign of Bedeci Aben HjtoK> who gO¥iBr»- 
ed, and was Lord of Granada about thjB year 101 ^y ai 
Marmol relates, after the Arabian writers; and tk^ jpaa^ 
son which I have for this assertion is, that in the ro* 
mance of Abulcacim the stoiy is told which gwe occi^ 
fiion to the said Bedeci Aben Habuz to set up in Graw|p 
da that fieunous vane, which represents a knight upoa 
horseback in bronze, widi a spear in the right hand, and 
a club in the left, and these words in Araknc, -W Bedm 
Aben Habuz says that in this nuumer Andaluiua mwt 
be kept ! the figure moves with eveiy wind, and Teer» 
about from one ^ad to another. -^ Memoriat ds Braga^ 
T. iii« p. 120. 

In the fabulcws Chronicle of D. Rodrigo, Sacanv^ ai 
he is there called^ is a conspicuous personage; but the 
tale of his emigration was not then current, and tli^ au« 
thor kills him before the Moors appear upon the stagis. 
He seems to have designed him as a representation of 
perfect generosity. 

AU too longf 
Mere in their own inherOtmeei the sons '- 
Of Spain have groaned beneath a foreign t/oke, ^ IV. p. 59, 
There had boon a law to profiibdt intermarriages be- 
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tween the Goths and Romans; this law Recesuintho an- 
nulled, * observing in his edict, that the people ought 
in no slight degree to rejoice at the repeal. It is curious 
that the distinction should have existed so long ; but it 
is found also in a law of Wamba's, and doubtless must 
have continued till both names were lost together in the 
general wreck. The vile principle was laid down in the 
laws of the Wisigoths, that such as the root is, such 
ought the branch to be, — gran confusion es de Unage^ 
quando el fiyo nonsemeya id padre^ que aqueio ques de la 
raiz, deba ser en a cima, and upon this principle a law 
was mad^ to keep the children of slaves, slaves also. 

** Many men well versed in history," says Contador 
de Argote, (Memorias de Braga, 3, 273.) * think, and 
think rightly, that this was a civil war, and that the mo- 
narchy was divided into two factions, of which the least 
powerful availed itself of the Arabs as auxiliaries ; and 
that these auxiliaries made themselves masters, and easi- 
ly effected their intent by means of the divisions in the 
country." 

. ** The natives of Spwn," says Joam de Barros, " never 
bore much love to the Gotl^s, who were strangers and 
comelings, and when they came had no right there, for 

* Fuero Juzgo, L. 3. tit 1. leg. 1. 
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the whole belonged to the Roman empire. It is believed 
that the greater part of those whom the Moors slew were 
Gotiis, and it is said that, on one side and on the other, 
in the. course of two years there were slain by the sword 
seyen hundred thousand men. The Christians who es- 
caped chose that the name of Goths should be lost : and 
though some Castillians complain that the race should be 
extinguished, saying with Don Jorge Manrique, 

Puet la sangre de los Goda 
y el linage y la nMeta 
tan crecida^ 
por quanUu vias y modoB 
je $uine su grande alteza 
en etta vida, 

I must say that I see no good foundation for this ; for 
they were a proud nation and barbarous, and were a long 
time heretics of the sects of Arius and Eutychius and 
Pelagius, and can be praised as nothing except as warriors, 
who were so greedy for dominion, that wherever they 
reached they laid every thing hare like locusts, and there- 
fore the emperor ceded to them this country. The peo- 
ple who dwelt in it before were a better race, always - 
praised and feared and respected by the Romans, loyal 
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liiKfr'ftithful and trne and reiwoiiaUe; and if the Ooths 
afterwards were worthy of any estimation they became so 
hcKi: for as plants lose their bitterness and improve by 
hang planted and translated into a good soil (as is said 
of peaches), no does a good land change its ii^abitants, 
find of rustic and barbarous make them polished and 
virtuous. 

*' The Moors did not say that they came against the 
Christians, but against the Goths, who had usurped Spain; 
and it appears that to the pieople of the land it mattered 
little whether they were under Goths or Moors ; or in- 
deed it might not be too much to say that they preferred 
the Moors, not only because all new things and changes 
would be pleasing, but beeaiifte they were exasperated 
against the Goths for what they had done against the 
Christians, (i. e« the Catholicks,) and for the bad govern- 
ment of King Widxa." 

* You are not to think," says the chronicler, << that 
Count Don Julian and the Bishop Dpn Orpas came of 
the lineage of the Groths, but of the lineage of the Cae- 
sftrs, and therefore they were not grieved that the good 
lineage should be destroyed." — Chr. del K. D. Modrigo^ 
P. i. c. 248. 
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Amfa. — V. p.66.' 
Barrios, takiag a punster'g licence itt ortlio^lf>bj, pkyt 
upon the name of Pelayo's father : — 



del gran Faviia (que eentella 



dgn^a) Pelaya, marcial ilama^ 
rettauro el Leones reyno eon aqueikt 
iez que tUean^o la mctoriata rmma, 

Coro de las Musas, p. lOS. 

TAe QMeen too, JSgilona, — 
Was she not married to the enem^. 
The Moor, the MisbeUeverf — V. p, 67. 
For this fact there is the unquestionable tesfiauxny <if 
Isidorus Paceosis; Per idem tempuM in JSra 135, anna 
imperii ejui 9. Arabum 97. Ahdalaseiz omnem HStpaniam 
per tres annot sub eensuario jttgo pacificans, cum HiapeM 
dsnms et honorum fascibas cum Regima Tapani in con^ 
Jugio copulata, filun Regum ae Prindpum peUicatas, ei . 
knprudenter distractas asiaaret, wedOione Jbrum fadOf 
orationi inttans, consiHo Ajub, ocddihir; atque eo IRh 
pamam retinente, merne impieto, Atahor in regno Hetpe^ ' 
ruB per principalia jussa suceedii, cm de morie AbdaUsh' 
ziz ita edicUw, ut quasi consiRo Egikmis Eegiai cot^ 
gis quondam Buderici re^, quam sibi soeiaberat, Jugum 
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Arabicum a ma cervite conaretur avertere, et regnum in^ 
uuum HiberitB sUntnet retemptare. — Espana Sagrada, 
T. 8. p. 302. 

Florez relates the story in the words of the old trans- 
lation of an Aralnc original imputed to Rasis. ** When 
Belazin, the son of Muza, remained for Lord of Spain, and 
had ordered his affidrs right well, they told him tidings 
of Ulaca, who had heen the wife of King D. Rodrigo, 
that she was aright worthy dame, and right beautiful, 
and of a great lineage, and that she was a native of Africa ; 
whereupon he sent for her, and ordered that beasts should 
be given her, and much property, and men-servants and 
maid-servants, and all things that she could require, till 
she could come to hinu And they brought her unto him, 
and when he saw her, he was well pleased with her, and 
said, Ulaca, tell me of thy affairs, and conceal nothing 
from me ; for thou knowest I may do with thee accord- 
ing to my will, being my captive. And when she heard 
this, it increased the grief which she had in her heart, 
and her sorrow was such, that she had well nigh fallen 
dead to the ground, and she replied weeping and said. 
Baron, what wouldst thou know more of my afiairs? For 
doth not all the world know, that I, a young damsel, be- 
ing married with King D. Rodrigo, was with him Lady 
of Spain, and dwelt in honour and in all pleasure, more 
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than 1 deserved; and therefore it was God's will that 
the^ should endure no longer. And now I am in disho- 
nour greater than ever was dame of such high state : For 
I am plundered, and have not a single palm of inherit- 
ance,* and I am a captive, and brought into boudage. I 
also have been mistress of all the land that I behold. 
Therefore, Sir, have pity upon my misfortunes; and in 
respect of the great lineage which you know to be mine, 
suffer not that wrong or violence be offered me by any 
one; and. Sir, if it be your grace you will sell me. There 
are men I know who would take compassion on me, and 
give you for me a great sum. And Belazih said to her. 
Be certain that so long as I live, you shall never go from 
my house. And Ulaca said. What then. Sir, would you 
do with me ? and Belazin said, I will that you should re- 
main in my house, and there you shall be free from all 
wretchedness, with my other wives. And she said. In an 
evil day was I bom, if it is to be true that I have been 
wife of the honoured king of Spain, and now have to 
live in a stranger's house as the concubine and captive 
of another ! And I swear unto God, whose pleasure it is 
to dismay me thus, that I will rather seek my own death 
as soon as I can ; for I will endure no more misery, see- 
ing that by death I can escape it. And when Belazin saw 
that she thus lamented, he said to her, Good dame, think 
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not that we have oonculnnes, but by our law we may 
hare seven wiyes, if we can maintain tliem, and there- 
fore you shall be my wife, like each of the others ; and 
all things which your law requires that a man should do 
for his wife, will I do for you ; and therefore you have 
no cause to lament ; and be sure that I will do you much 
honour, and will make all who love me serve and honour 
you, and you shall be mistress of all my wives. To this 
Ae made answer and said, Sir, ofifer me no violence con- 
cerning my law, but let me live as a Christian : And to 
this Belazin was nothing loth ; and he granted it, and his 
marriage was performed with her according to the law of 
the Moors: and every day he liked her more, and did 
her such honour that greater qpuld not be. And it be- 
flell that Belazin being one day with Ulaca, she said to 
him. Sir, do not think it ill if I tell you of a thing in 
which you do not act as if you knew the custom. And 
he said, Wherein is it that I err ? Sir, said she, because 
you have no crown, for no one was ever confirmed in 
Spun, except he bad a crown upon his head. He said. 
This which you say is nothing, for we have it not of our 
lineage, neither is it our custom to wear a crown. She 
said, many good reasons are there why a crown is of use, 
and it would injure you nothing, but be well for you, and 
when you should wear your crown upon your head, God 
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would know jou and others also by it: And she said, 
You would look full comely with it, and it would foe great 
nobleness to you, and be right fitting, and you should 
wear in it certain stones, which will be good for you, and 
avail you. And in a short time afterwards Belazia went 
to dwell at Seville, and he carried Ulaca with him, and 
she took of her gold, and of her pearls, and of her pre- 
cious stoaes, which she had many and good, and made 
him the noblest crown that ever was seen by man, and 
gave it him, and bade him take it, and place it where it 
should be well kept ; and Ulaca, as she was a woman of 
understanding and prudence, ordered her afiairs as well 
as Belazin, so that he loved her much, and cHd great ho- 
nour to her, and did many of those things which she de- 
sired; so that he was well pleased with the Christians, 
and did them much good, and showed favour unto them." 
— - Memorias da las Reynaa Cathoiicas, l,p, 28. 

The issue of this was fatal to Abdalaziz. In ^bulcar 
cim's history, it is said that he was converted by this 
Christian wife, and for that reason put to death by his 
father. Others have supposed that by means of her in- 
fluence he was endeavouring to make himself King of 
Spain, independent of the Caliph. A characteristic cir- 
cumstance is added. Egilona was very desirous to con- 
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vert her husband, and th^t she 'might at least obtain from 
him some mark of outward respect for her images, made 
the door of the apartment in which she kept them, so 
low, that he could not enter without bowing. — Bkda^ 
p. 214. 

Deixam a Abdalaziz, que de BeUona 

Mamara o leiUy por Rector da ffespena ; 
Este caza co a inclyta Egilona, 

Mtdher de Dom Rodrigo^ (o gram mseria !) 
Tomou Coroa de ouro, f a JkTatrona 

Lhe deu para a iotnar ktrga materi^y 
Foi notado h mitera raynha 
Caxarse com hum Mouro tarn aiinha, 

Destruicam de Espanha, p. 257. 

The Character of this Queen is beautifully conceived 
by the author of Count Julian : — , 

Beaming with virtue inaccessible 

Stood Egilona ; for her lord she lived. 

And for the heavens that raised her sphere so high : 

All thoughts were on her — all beside her own 

Negligent a^ the blossoms of the field. 

Arrayed in candour and simplicity, 
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Before her path she heard the streams of joy 

Murmur her name in all their cadences. 

Saw them in every scene, in light, in shade, 

Reflect her image ; but acknowledged them 

Hers most complete when flowing from her most. 

All things in want of her, herself of none. 

Pomp and dominion lay beneath her feet 

Uufelt and unregarded : now behold 

The earthly pasaons war against the heavenly ! 

Pride against love ; ambition and revenge 

Against devotion and compliancy — 

Her glorious beams adversity hath blunted. 

And coming nearer to our quiet view, 

The original clay of coarse mortality 

Hardens and flaws around her. 

One day of bitter and severe delight, — VI. p. 81. 
I have ventured to borrow this expression . from the 
tragedy of Count Julian. Nothing can be finer than the 
passage in which it occurs. 

Abdalam. Thou lovest still thy country. 
Julian, Abdalazis, 

All men with human feelings love their country. 
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Not the high-born or 'wealthy man alone, 

Who looks upon his children, each one led 

By its gay hand-maid, from the high alcove, 

And hears them once a-day ; not only he 

Who hath forgotten, when his guest inquires 

The name of some far village all his own ; 

Whose rivers bound the province, and whose hills 

Touch the last cloud upon the level sky : 

No ; better men still better love their country. 

'Tis the old mansiop of their earliest friends. 

The chapel of thdr first and best devotions; 

When violence, or perfidy, invades. 

Or when unworthy lords hold wassail there, 

And wiser heads are drooping round its moats. 

At last they fix their steady and stiff eye 

There, there alone — stand while the trumpet blows. 

And view the hostile flames above its towers 

Spire, with a bitter and severe delight 

Restoring in thy native lincy O Prince, 

The Sceptre to the Spaniard, — VII. p. 96. 

This was a favourite opinion of Garibays, himself a 

Biscayan, but he has little better proof for it than the fact, 

that Gothic names disappeared with Roderick,' and that 

Pelayo and his successors drew their nomenclature from 
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ft fKfiertot stock. He says, indeed, that andent wrhingB 
are not wanting to support his opinion. Some rude com- 
mentator has written against this assertion in the margin 
of my copy, miente Garlba^ ; and lam afraid the com- 
mentator is the truer man of the two. 

There is a fabulous tale of Pelayo's birth, which, like 
many other tales of no better authority, has legends and 
relics to support it. The story, according to Dr. D. Chris- 
toval Lozano, in his history of Los Reyes Nnevos de To- 
ledo, is this. Luz, niece to Egilona, and sister of Rode- 
rick, dwelt at Toledo, in the palace of King Egica. Duke 
Favila, her father's brother, fell in love with her, and 
came from his residence in Cantabria to ask her in mar- 
riage, expecting to find no other obstacle than the dis- 
pensaUe one of consanguinity. But it so happened, that 
the King was wooing Luz to become his concubine ; her 
refusal made him jealous, as he could not conceive that 
it proceeded from any cause except lore for another, and 
as his temper and power were not to be provoked with- 
out danger, Favila dared not openly make his suit. He 
and his mistress therefore met in private, and plighted 
their vows before an image of the Virgin. The conse- 
quences soon became apparent, — the more so, because, as 
Dr. Lozano assures us, there were at that time no fashions 
to conceal such things,-— Y mas que en aqttella era no se 
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mvian mveniado lo$ guarda4ttfafUeg. The king observed 
the alteration in her shape, and placed spies upon her, 
iqeaning to destroy the child and punish the mother with 
the rigour of the law, death by fire being the punishment 
for such an ofience. Luz was well aware of the danger. 
She trusted her Camarera and .one servant: They made 
an ark: She herself, as soon as the infant was born, 
threw water in his face, and baptised him by the name 
of Pelayo : a writing was placed with him in the ark, re- 
questing that whoever should find it would breed up the 
boy with care, for he was of good lineage.^ Money enough 
was added to support him for eight years, and the Bik was 
dien launched upon the Tagus, where it floated down the 
stream all night, all day, and all the following night. On 
the second moniing it grounded near Alcantara, and was 
found by Grafeses, who happened to be Luz's uncle. The 
king's suspicion being confirmed by the sudden alteradoii 
in the lady's appearance, he used every means to detect her, 
but without avail; he even ordered all children to be ex- 
amined who had been bom in or around Toledo within 
three months, and full enquiry to be made into the cir- 
cumstances of their births : To the astonishment of later 
historians^ 35,000 of that age were found, and not one 
among them of snspicious e:i:traction. The tale proceeds 
in the ordinary form of romance. The^lady is accused of 
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inoontineDce, and to be burnt, unless a champion defeats 
her accuser. Favila of course undertakes her defence^ 
and of course is victorious. A second battle follows with 
the same succesn, and fresh combats would have followed^ 
if a hermit had not brought the king to repentance* 
Grafeses in due time discovers the secret, and restores 
the child to his parents. 

This fabulous chronicle seems to be the oldest written 
source of this story, but some such tradition had proba- 
bly long been current. The ark was shewn at Alcantara, 
in the convent of St. Benito, and a description of it, with 
reasons why its authenticity should be admitted, may 
be found in Francisco de Pisa's Description de Toledo^ 

Laa* • 

. m. c. I. 

« And in thy name 
Accept the crown of thorns she proffers ?nff.— VII. p. 97. 

Grodfrey was actually crowned with thorns in Jerusa- 
lem,— a circumstance which has given rise to a curious 
question in heraldry, — thus curiously stated and com- 
mented by Robert Barret, in that part of his long poem 
which relates to this Prince : 

A Prince religious, if ever any. 
Considering the age wherein he lived. 
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Vice-hater great, endued with wtues nmiiy^ 

True humilized, Toid of mundaoe pride; 

For though he now created were great king. 

Yet would he not as royal pomp requires, 

Uncrowned be with crownet glistering 

Of gold and gems to mundains vain deares; 

But with a pricking, pricking crown of thorn. 

Bearing thereto a Christian reverence, 

Sith HeavenVKing, man's-Redeeoier, did 

scorn 

To wear such crown within that city's fence. 

When as, cross*loden, hnmblely he went, 

AU cowring under burden of that wood, 

TofieemanTo pay the pcun of man's due punishment, 
from Hell. - , - - _, 

And free from Pluto's bands Prometheus brood. 

By reas'n of Godfrey's great humility 
Refusing golden-crownets dignity. 
Some blundering in world*witted herafdry, 
Tbefbciisb-Not knowing how t* distinguish vertues trye, 
raids. ^^ question make this Christkn kmg to set 

In catalogue of gold-diademed kings; 
Regarding glitter of the external jet. 
And not true garnish of th' internal thugs ; 
■■ Th' internal virtues, soul's sweet omaments. 
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So pleasing to th' Eternal's sacred eyes. 
In angels chore consorting sweet concent^ 
Of heavenly harmony 'hove christal skies. 
But we, ^ contra, him not only deem 
A Christian king, but perfect Christian king^ 
A christal fanal, lamping light divine 
To after-comer kings, world emp'rizing. 
For he, religious prince, did not despise 
The Heaven sent gift to be anointed king, 
But disesteem'd the mundane pompous guize 
Tickling the hearts of princes monarching. 

Annota- Potentates regard this he&ven-aspiring Prince, 
Not priding, as up proves his dignity; 
High throned kings aspect the starred fence 
Of this true map of true kings royalty; 
Not Nembrothizing in cloud-kissing towers. 
Not Semiramizing in prides palaces. 
Not Neronizing in all sanguine hours, 
Not Helic^abalizing in lusts lees; 
But Joshuadizing in his Christian camp. 
And Judithizing in his Salem's seat, 
And Davidizing in his.Sion's stamp, 
And Soloroonizing in all sacred heat. 
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Outwatctmgfor Her sake 
The itany hoit, and ready for the work 
Of war before the iun begjini hit course. — VHI. p. 105. 
Garci Fernandez Manrique surprised the Moors so 
often during the night, that he was called Garci Madrugi, 
— an appellation of the same import as Peep-of«day- 
' boy. He founded the convent of St. Salvador de Palados 
de Benagel for Benedictine nuns, and when he called up 
his merry men, used to say, Up, sirs, and fightyfor my nuns 
are up and praying; LevarUaos Senores d pelear^ que mis 
monjcu son levantadas a rezar» 

Pruebas de la Hist de la Casa de Lara^ p. 42. 

Hermesind, — X. p. 1 1 7. 
Mariana derives the name of Hermesinda from the re- 
verence in which Hermene^id was held in Spain, — a 
prince who has been sainted for having renounced the 
Homooisian creed, and raised a civil war against his fin 
ther in favour of the Homoousian one. It is not t little 
curious when the fate of D. Carlos is remembered, that 
his name should have been inserted in the Kalendar, at 
the solicitation of Philip II. ! From the same source' 
Mariana derives the names Hermenisinda, Armengol, 
Ermengaud, Hermegildez, and Hermildez. But here, as 
Brito has done with Pelayo, he seems to forgot that the 
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name was current before it was borne by the Stunt, and 
the deriyadons from it as numerous. Its root may be 
found in Herman, whose German name will prevail over 
the latinized Arminius. 

The glen where Tagut roUs between his rockt.^-X, p. 128. 

The story of the Enchanted Tower at Toledo is well 
known to every English reader. It neither accorded with 
the character of my poem to introduce the fiction, nor 
would it haye been pradent to have touched upon it after 
Walter Scott. The account of the Archbishop Rodrego, 
and of Abulcadm, may be found in his notes. What 
follows here is translated from the fabulous chronicle of 
King Don Rodrigo. 

'^ And there came to him the keepers of the housb 
which was in Toledo, which they called Pleasure with 
Pain, the Perfect Guard, the secret of that which is to 
come; and it was called also by another name, the Ho- 
nour of God. And these keepers came before the king, 
and said unto him. Sire, since God hath done thee such 
good, and such favour as that thou shouldest be king of 
all Spain, we come to require of thee that thou wouldst 
go to , Toledo, and put thy lock upon the house which 
we are app<»nted to keep. And the king demanded of 
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them what house was that, and wherefore he should put 
upon it his lock. And they said unto him^ Sire, we wiU 
williDgly teU thee that thou mayest know. Sire, true 
it is, that when Hercules the Strong came into Spain 
he made in it many marvellous things in those places 
where he understood that they might best remain; and 
thus when he was in Toledo he understood well that that 
city would be one of the best in Spain ; and saw that the 
kings who should be Lords of Spain, would have more plea- 
sure to continue dwelling therein than in any other part; 
and seeing that things would come after many ways, some 
contrariwise to othen^ it pleased him to leave many 
enchantments made, to the end that after his death his 
power and wisdom might by them be known. And he 
made in Toledo a house, after the manner which we 
shall now describe, with great mastership, so that we 
have not heard tell of any other such: The which is 
made after this guise. There are four lions of metal un- 
der the foundation of this house : and so large are they 
that a man sitting upon a great horse on the one ad^ 
and another in like manner upon the other^ cannot see 
each other, so large are the lions; And the house ia 
upon them, and it is entirely round, and so lofty thst 
there is not a man in the world who can throw a Btooue 
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to the top: And many haye attempted tfais^ but tb^ 
nerer could. And there is not a man of this age who 
can tell you by what manner this house was made^ nei- 
ther whose understanding can reach to say in what man- 
ner it is worked within. But of that which we have 
seen without^ we have to tell thee. Certes in the whole 
house there is no stone bigger than the hand of a man^ 
and the most of them are of jasper and marble, so clear 
and shitting that they seem to be crystal. They are of 
so many coloiu^ that we do not think there are two stones 
in it of the same colour; and so cunningly are they joined 
one with another, that if it were not for the many co- 
loursy you would not believe but that the whole house 
was made of one entire stone. And the stones are 
p^ced in such manner one by another, that seeing them 
you may know all the things of the battles afor^ast> 
and of great feats. And this is not by pictures, but the 
colour of the stones, and the great art of joining one 
with the other, make it appear thus. And sans doubt 
he who should wish to know the truth of the great deeds 
of arms which have been wrought in the world, might by 
means of that house know it. See now in what manner 
Hercules was wise and fortunate, and right valiant, and 
acquainted with the things which were to come. And 
when he was Lord of Spain, he made it after this guise^ 
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which we have related unto ^ou. And he commanded 
that neither King nor Lord of Spain who might come 
after him, should seek to know that which was within; 
but tliat every one instead should put a lock upon the 
doors thereof, even as he himself did, for he first put on 
a lock, and fiastened it with his key; And after him 
there has been no King iior Lord in Spun, who has 
thou^t it good to go from his bidding; but every one 
as he came put on each his lock, according to that which 
Hercules appointed. And now that we have told thee 
the manner of the house, and that which we know con- 
cerning it, we require of thee that thou shouldest go thi- 
ther, and put on thy lock on the gates thereof, eyen as 
all the kings have done who have reigned in Spain until 
this time. And the King Don Rodrigo hearing the mar- 
vellous things of this house, and desiring to know what 
there was vdthin, and moreover being a man of a great 
heart, wished to know of all things how they were and for 
what guise. He made answer, that no such lock would he 
put upon that house, and that by all means he would 
know what there was within. And they said unto him^ 
Sire, you will not do that which has never been done in 
Spain; be pleased therefore to observe that which the 
other kings have observed. And. the king said unto them. 
Leave off now, and I will appoint the soonest that may 
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be how I may go to see this house, and then I will do 
that which shall seem good. And he would ffwe them 
no other reply. And when they saw that he would give 
them, no other reply, they dared not persist farther, and 
they dispeeded themselves of him, and went their way. 

** Now it came to pass that the King Don Rodrigo 
called to mind how he had been required to put a lock 
upon the doors of the house which was in Toledo, and 
lie resolved to carry into effect that unto "which his heart 
inclined him. And one day he gathered together all the 
greatest knights of Spain, who were there with hin>, and 
went to see this house, and he saw that it M'as more 
marvellous than those who were its keepers had told 
him, and as he was thus beholding it, he said. Friends, I 
will by ail means see what there is in this house which 
Hercules made. And whep the great Lords who were 
with him heard this,- they began to say unto him that he 
ought not to do this ; for there was no reason why he 
should do that which never king nor Caesar, that had 
been Lord of Spain since Hercules, had done until that 
lame.' And the king said unto them. Friends, in this 
house there is nothing but what may be seen. I am well 
sure tiiat the enchantments cannot hinder me,' and this 
being so, I have nothing to fear. And the knights said, 
Do that, sir, which you. think good, but this is not* done 
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by our counsel. And when be saw that thej were all of 
a different accord from that which he wished to do, be 
saldy Now. gainsay me as you will, for let what will hiqp- 
pen I shall not forbear to do my pleasure. And forth* 
with he went to the doors, and ordered all the locks to 
be opened ; and this was a great labour , for so many 
were the keys and the locks, that if they had not seen 
it, it would have been a great thing to believe. And af- 
ter they were unlocked, the king pushed the door with 
his band, and he went in, and the chief persons who 
w^ there with him, as many as be pleased, and they 
found a hall made in a square, being ^ wide on one 
part as on the other, and in it there was a bed richly 
furnished, and there was laid in that bed the statue of a 
man, exceeding great, and armed at all points, and he 
had the one arm stretched out, and a writing in his hand. 
And when the king and those who were with him saw 
this bed, and the man who was laid in it, they marvelled 
what it might be, and they said, Certes, that bed was one 
of the wonders of Hercules and of his enchantments. 
And when tb^ saw the writing which he held in his 
hand, they showed it to the king, and the king went to 
him, and took it from his hand, and opened it and read 
it, and it said thus. Audacious one, thou who shalt read 
^8 writing, mark well what thou art, and how great 



evil through thee shall come to patf, for evea as Spain 
was peopled and conquered by me» so hj thee shall it be 
depopul ated and lost. And I say unto tbee» that I was 
Hercules the strongi he who conquered the greater part 
of the world, and ftll Spain; and I slew Geryon the 
Great, who was Lord thereof; and I aione subdued all 
these lands of Spun, and conquered many nations, and 
brave knights, and never any one could conquer me» 
save only Death. Look well to what thou doest, for 
from this world thou wilt cariy with thee nothing but the 
good which thou hast done. 

*' And when the king had read the writing he was 
troubled, and he wished then that he had not begun 
this thing. Howbeit he made semblance as if it touchr 
ed him not, and said that no man was powerful enough 
to know that which is to come, except the true God* 
And all the knights who were present were much trou* 
bled because of what the writing said ; and having seen 
this they went to behold another apartment, which was 
so marvellous, that no man can relate how marvellous it 
was. The colours, which were therein were four* The 
one part of the apartment was white as snow; and the 
other, which -was over-against it, was more black than 
pitch; ^ and another, part was green as a fine emerald* 
and that which wai over-against it was redder than f^esh 
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biood; and the whole apartment was bright and more 
lucid than crystal, and it was so beautiful, and. the co- 
lettr thereof so fine, that it seemed as if each of the sides 
were made of a single stone, and all who were Uiere pre- 
sent «aid that there was not more than a single stone 
in each, and that there was no joining of one stone with 
another, for every side of the whole four appeared to be 
one solid slab; and th^ all said, that never in the world 
had such a work as this elsewhere been made, and that 
it must be held for a remaricable thing, and for one of 
the wonders of the world. And in all the apartments 
timre was no beam, nor any work of wood^ neither with- 
in nor without; and as the floor thereof was flat, so also ' 
was the ceiling. Above these were windows, and so 
maay» that they gave a great light, so that all which was 
within might be seen as clearly as that which was with- 
out. And when they had seen the apartment how it. 
was made, they, found in it nothing but one pillar, and 
that not very large, and round, and of the height of a 
man of mean stature : and there was a door in it right 
cunningly made, and upon it was a little vnnting in Greek 
letters, which said, Hercules made this house in the 
year of Adam three hundred and six. And when the 
king had read these letters, and understood that which 
they said, he opened the door, and when it was opened 
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ihey found Hebrew letters which sud, Tfald hotiise is bftt' 
of the wonders , of Hercules ; and- when they had read 
these letters they saw a nich made in that piilar, in which 
was a cofier of silver, right subtly wrought, and after a 
strange manner, and it was gilded, and covered with many 
precious stones, and of great price, and it was fasten- 
ed with a lock of mother-of'pearl. And this was made 
in such a manner that it was a strange thing, and there 
were cut upon it <Greek letters winch said. It cannot be 
bat that the king, in whose time this cofier shall be open- 
ed, shall see wonders before hi« death; thus said Her- 
cules the Lord of Greece and of Spain, who knew some 
of those things which are to come. And when the king 
understood this, he said. Within this cofier lies that which 
I seek to know, and which Hercules has so strongly for- 
bidden to be known. And he took the lock and broke 
it with his hands, for there was no other who durst 
break it: and when the lock was ln*oken, and the cofibr 
open, they found . nothing within, except a white doth 
folded between two pieces of copper; and he took it 
add opened it, and found Moors pourtr^ed therein with 
turbans, and banners in their hands and with their swords 
round thdr necks, and their bows behind them at the 
saddle-bow, and over these figures were letters which 
said. When this cloth shall be opened, and these figures 
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i«eB, men i^parelled like them shall conquer l^ain and 
ihaU be JUords thereof. 

^ When the King Don Rodrigo saw this be was trou- 
bled at hearty and all the knights who were with him. 
And they said unto him. Now, sir, you may see what has 
befidlen you, because you would not listen to those who 
oounselled you not to pry into so great a thing, and b&> 
caufie you despised the kings who were before you, who 
all observed the commands of Hercnles, and ordered 
them to be observed, but you would not do this. And 
he had greater trouble in his heart than he had ever be- 
fore' f(^t ; howbeit he began to comfort them all, and 
said to them, God forbid that all this which we have seen 
Aould come to pass. Nevertheless, I say, that if tilings 
nrast be according as they are here declared, I could not 
set aside that which hath been ordfuned, and therefore 
it appears that I am he by whom this house was to be 
opened, and that for me it was reserved. And seeing it 
is done, there is no reason that we should grieve for that 
which cannot be prevented, if it must needs come. And 
lei come what may, with all my power I will strive against 
that which Hercules has foretold, even tiH I take my 
detth in resisting it: and if you will all do in like man- 
ner, I doubt whether the whole world can take from us 
our power. But if by €k>d it hath been appointed, no : 
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strength and no art can arail agunst hia Almighty pow«v 
hot diat ali things must be fulfilled even as to him seem- 
eth good. In this guise they went out of the house, and 
he charged them all that they diould tell no man of what 
they had seen there, and ordered the doors to be fasten» 
ed in the flame manner as before. And they had hardly 
finishe d fitftening them, when they beheld an eagle 
fall rig^t down from the sky, as if it had descended from 
Heaven, carrying a burning fire-brandy which it laid upon; 
the top of the house, and b^;an to fan it with its wings* 
and the fire-brand with the motion of the air began to 
blase, and the house was kindled and burnt as if it had 
been Qiade of rosin ; so strong and mighty were die flames 
and so high did they blaze up, diet it was a great mar* 
vel, and it burnt so long that there did not remain the 
sign of a single stone, and all was burnt into ashes. And 
afi;er a while there came a great flight of birds small and 
black, who hovered over the ashes, and they were so: 
many, that with the fanning of their wings, all the ashes 
were stirred up, and rose into the air, and were scattered 
over the whole of Spain; and many of those persons 
upon whom the ashes fell, appeared as if they had been 
besmeared with blood. All this happened in a day, and 
many said afterwards, that all those persons upon whom 
those ashes fell, died in battle when Spain was conquer- 
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edand lost; and this was the first sign of the destnic-' 
tion of Spain." — Chr&nica del Rey D, Rodrigo, Part I. 
c S8. so, 

'^ Y iiendo verdad lo que etdriven nuestroi Chromstas^ 
y el Alcalde Tariff Uu letras que en este Palacio fueron 
haUadaSi no $e ha de eniender' que fueron puesUu par 
Hercules en su fundaeiony m por algun nigronumtico, 
como algunoi piensauy puea solo Diot sabe las cosas por 
^f^Vf Sf aqueUos aquien el es servido revdarlas: bien 
putde ser quejuessen puestas por alguna satUa persona 
Aquien nuestro Senor lo oviesse revelado y mandado ; 
dojiio revelo el casHgo que ama de suceder del dehano 
general en tiempo de Nbe, que fue pregonero de la justh- 
ola de IHos;:y el de las ciudades de Sodoma y Gomorra 
a Abraham. ^^'PvBn* de Pisa, Descr. de Toledo. L. S. 

'. . The Spaiiish: ballad upon the subject^ fine as the sub-* 
ject :is» is fiat as a flounder : — ^ 

J9e los nobUissmos Godos 

\ 
\ 

. . ; que en CasttHa avian reynado 
Rodrigo reyno el postrero 
dehs reyes que han passadq; 
en cuyo tiempo los Moros 
todo Mspana avian ganado^ 
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wnofnera Uu Asturiaa 
que defendio Don Pelayo, 
En Toledo esta Rodrigo 
id comienfo del reynadoy 
mnole gran voluntad 
de ver lo que esta cerrado 
en la torre que esta alU, 
€miigua de muckog anos* 
En esta torre los reyes 
cada una hecko un canado 
porque lo ordenara ansi 
Hercules el qfamado 
que gano primer o a ^spana 
de Gerion gran tirano, 
Crei/o el rey que avia en la torre 
gran thesoro aUi guardado ; 
la torre fue luego abierta 
y quUados los canados ; 
no ay en ella cosa tdgima, 
sola una caxa hah halladoy 
El rey la mantra abrir ; 
unpano dentro se ha haUadOy 
coil Unas letras latinas 
que dizen en CasteUano,' 
Quando aquestas cerraduras 
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que cierran ettot comadof , 
fiieran dbiertasy viiio 
h en elpano dehvutado^ 
Espana sera perdidOf 
y toda eUa asolada ; 
ganarafda gente ettrana 
eomo aqui ett anjiguradas 
hi roifrot muy denegridot, 
iot brofos arremangadosy 
muehoi colore* veitidMS, 
en Uu eabegaM tocmdo9^ 
alpadas iraeran nu senas 
en catfoBot awalgemdo, 
kargoi langoi en tus manoSf 
con espadas en iU lado. 
Aiarabes $e diran 
' y de aquetia Herra eitrano^/ 
perderase toda Etpmuip 
Qve nada no aurafincado. 
El rey con tut ricot hombres 
todot $e avian apantado 
quando vieron latJSguras 
y leiras que hemes coniado, 
buelven a cerrar la torrcy 
quedo el rey may angtuUado, 



• Juan Yague de Salas relates a singular part of this mi- 
racle, which I have not seen recorded any where but in hiv 
curious poem: — 

Canto como rompidos los candadoi 
De la lobrega ctteva, y dapedidat 
De sus ienos obscuros voxes triites 
No bien ariicnhdat, ri a remiendoSf 
Repetidas adentro por el ayre, 
T una mas bronca %e etcucho que dise^ 
Desdichado Rey Ro {y acaba digo^ 
Quedando la R submersa erdre jngarrat) 
La Coro perderas, y el MaUyy el Ce, 
No dixo el na, m el do, ni el tro, no dufo ; 
Almenos no se oyv, «t bien oyote 
Por lascwo tirano, y por sobervio. 
Que ya permite el delo que el de Meca 
Castigtie por tu cauta el Reyno Godo, 
Por solo que lo riges con mal modo. 

Los Amantes de Teruel, p. 29. 

The Chronica General del Rey Don Alfonso gives a 
singular account of the first inhabitant of this fatal 

spot : — 
** There was a king who had to nameHocas;, he was 
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of the east country from Edam, wherdn was Paradise, 
and for the love of wisdom he forsook his kingdom, and 
went about the world seeking knowledge. And in a 
country between the east and the north he found seventy 
pillars ; thirty were of brass, thirty of marble, and they lay 
upon the ground, and upon them was written all know- 
ledge and the nature of things. These Rocas translated, 
and carried with him the book in which he had translated 
them, by which he did marvels. He came to Troy when 
' the people under Laomedon were building tlie city, and 
seeing them he laughed. They asked him why, and he re- 
plied, that if they knew what was to happen, they would 
cease from their work. Then they took him and led him 
before Laomedon, and Laomedon asked him for why he 
had spoken these words, and Rocas answered, that he had 
spoken truth, for the people should be put to the sword, 
and the city be destroyed by fire. Wherefore the Tro- 
jans would have slain him, but Laomedon, judging that 
he spake from folly, put him in prison to see if he would 
repent. He, fearful of death, by his art sent a sleep upon 
the guards, and filed off his irons, and went his way. 
And he came to the seven hills by the Tyber, and there 
upon a stone he wrote the letters Roma, and Romulus 
found them, and gave them as a name to his city, because 
they bore a resemblance to his own 
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" Then went King Rocas westward, add he entered 
Spain, and went round it and through it, till coming to 
the spot where Toledo stands, he discovered that it was 
the central place of the country, and that one day a city 
should there be built, and there he found a cave into 
which he entered. There lay in it a huge dragon, atld 
Rocas in fear besought the dragon not to hurt him, for 
they were both creatures of God. And the dragon took 
such love towards him, that he always brought him part 
of his food from the chase, and they dwelt together in 
the cave. One day an honourable man of that land, by 
name Tartus, was hunting in that mountain, and he found 
a bear, and the bear fled into the cave, and Rocas in 
fear addressed him as he^ had done the dragon, and the 
bear quietly lay down, ^nd Rocas fondled his head, and 
Tartus following, saw Rocas how his* beard was long, 
and his body covered with hair, and he thought it was a 
wild man, and fitted an arrow to his bow, and drew the 
string. Then Rocas besought him in the name of God 
not to slay him, and obtained security for himself and 
the bear under his protection. And when Tai'tus heard 
how he was a king, he invited him to leave that den 
and return with him, and he would give him his only 
daughter in marriage, and leave him all that he had. By 
this the dragon returned. Tartus was alarmed, and 



278 NOTES. 

would have fled, but Rocas interfered, and the dragon 
threw down half an ox, for he had devoured the rest, 
and asked the stranger to stop and eat. Tartus declined 
the invitation, for he must be gone. Then said Rocas to 
the dragon, My friend, I must now leave you, for we 
have sojourned together long enough. So he departed, 
and married, and had two sons, and for love of the 
dragon he built a tower over the cave, and dwelt there. 
After his death, one of his sons built another, and King 
^rros added more buildings, and this was the beginning of 
Toledo." 

Redeemed Magdalen, — X. p. 130. 

Lardner published a^ letter to Jonas Hannay, showing 
why houses for the reception of penitent harlots ought 
not to be called Magdalen Houses : Mary Magdalen not 
being the sinner recorded in the 7th chapter of Luke> 
but a woman of distinction and excellent character, who 
laboured under some bodily infirmity, which our Lord 
miraculously healed. 

In the Shebboleth of Jean Despagne, is an article thus 

entitled: De Marie Magdelame, laqueUe fauuemerU on 

dU avoir este femme de mauwQte vie: Le tort que hiy 

font let Theohgient pour la plul pari en leurt $ermmUy 
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en leurg livreg; et sp^citUemeni la Bible Angkue en 
r Argument du 1e ^ap, de S. Luc, 

** The injury/' says this Hugonot divine, " which the 
Romish church does to anoth^ Mary, the sister of Laza- 
rusy has been sufficiently confuted by the orthodox. It 
has been ignorantly believed that this Mary, and another 
who was of Magdala, and the sinner who is spoken of in 
the 7th of Luke, are the same person, confounding the 
three in one. We have justified one of the three, to wit, 
her of Bethany, the sister of Lazarus; but her of Magdala 
we still defame, as if that Magdalen were the sinner of 
whom St. Luke speaks. 

^ Nothing is more common in the mouth of the vulgar 
than the wicked life of the Magdalene. The preachers 
who wish to confess souls that are afflicted with horror 
at their sins, repretent to them this woman as one 
of the most imipodest and dissolute that ever existed, 
to whom, however, God has shewn mercy. And, upon 
this same prejudice, which is altogether imaginary, has 
been founded a reason why the Son of God having been 
raised from the dead t^peared to Mary Magdalene be- 
fore any other person; for, say they,, it is because she 
bad greater need of consolation, having been a greater 
sinner than the others. — He who wrote the Practice of 
Piety places her with the greatest offenders, even with 
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Manasses, one of- the wickedest of men : and to autho- 
rise this error the more, it has been inserted in the Bible 
itself. For the argument to the 7th of Luke in the 
English version says, that the woman whose sins were in 
greater number than those of others, — the woman, who 
till then had lived a wicked and infamous life, was Mary 
Magdalene. But, Ut, The text gives no name to this 
sinner: Where then has it been found? Which of the 
Evangelists, or what other authentic writing, has taught 
us the proper name or surname of the woman ? For she 
who poured an ointment upon Christ (Matth. xxvi. John, 
xii.) was not this sinner, nor Maxy Magdalene, but a sister 
of Lazarus. All these circumstances show that they are 
two different stories, two divers actions, performed at 
divers times, in divers places, and by divers persons. 2dfy, 
Where do we find that Mary Magdalene ever anointed the 
feet of our Saviour? 3dfy, Wh^e do we find that Mary- 
Magdalene had been a woman of evil life ? The gospel 
tells us that she had been tormented with seven devils or 
evil spirits, an affliction which might happen to the holiest 
person in the world : But we do not see even the shadow 
of a word there which marks her with infamy. Why then 
dp we still adhere to an invention not only fabulous, but 
injurious to the memory of a woman illustrious in pi^ty ? 
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We ought in all to beware of bearing false witness against 
the dead as against the living. 

** It is remarkable that neither the sinner (Luke, vii.) 
nor the adultress who is spoken of in the 8th of John, 
are named in the sacred history, any more than the thief 
whQ was converted on the cross. There are particular 
reafloos, beyond a doubt, and we may in part conjecture 
them, why the Holy Spirit has abstained from relating 
the names of these great sinners, although converted. 
It is not then for us to impose them ; still less to appro- 
priate them to persons whom the Scripture does not ac- 
cuse of any enormous sins." 

The Egyptian penitent. — X. p. 130. 
St. Mary the Egyptian. This is one of those religious 
romances which may probably have been written to edify 
the people without any intention of deceiving them. 
Some parts of the legend are beautifully conceived. An 
English catholic has versified it in eight books, under the 
title of the Triumph of the Cross, or Penitent of Egypt. 
Birmingham, 1776. He had the advantage of believing 
his story, ^- which ought to have acted like inspiration. 
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The dreadful tak.^X. p. 131. 
Amttva el Rey la dengual Fhrmda 

En set getOil, y deidenota dama, 
Que quiere amor, que quando tm i?ey te rmda 

De9iene$ puedan retMr iu ilama : 
Nbfitf de Grecia mui hermoia y Hnda 

La qu0 le dh por su detdkhafamoj 
Ni des4^ tl SagUario a Cynotura 
Seviom^ UmIo rigor ianda hermoiura. 

Creeid el^morcomo el daden creeia ; 

JEnofot^ $lpoder; la reritienda 
Sefue auni0niando, pero no podia 

S^ifiir tin Jley sujeta competencia : 
Estendiote ^ furor la cortenOy 

Los temunof passo de la paciencia, 
Haziendo hi ff^yora deienganos 
Las horas me^, y los meses anos, 

Cansado jfa Eodrigo de quefuesse 
Teorica el ct}ior, y intentos vanosy 

Sin que demotfr$cion alguna kuviesse, 
Puso su guiftQ ^praHca de manos : 

Piles qvien de fanto amor no le ttmesse 
Con los medks maifacilesy humanos. 
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Como tendria enionces sufrimiento 
De injuttafuerpa en el rigor vioiefiio f 

Aruias, congojas, lagrimat y voxes, 

Amenazas, amores^fuerfay ii^tbia^ 
PruevaUy pelean, Ikgan, danferozet 

Alque ama, rabia, al que nborrece^furia : 
DUcurren lot pronostieos vdozes. 

Que ofrece el pentandento aquien injuria ; 
Rodrigo teme, y ama^ y fuer^Oy y eOa 
QMonto mas se retitte^ e*th nun Bella* 

Ya viite dejaxmmes el desmayo 
Lot eladat memllas tiempre bermotag^ 

Ya la verguenga dddavel de Mayo^ 
Alejeandrinatj y purpureas rosas : 

Rodrigo ya como eneendido rayo. 
Que no respeta las sagradas cosas, 

Ni se ahoga en sus lagrimas, m mueve 

Porque se abrasse, o se convierta en nieve. 

Rindiose aifin lafemenUJlaqueza 
Al varonil valor y atremmento ; 

Quedo sin ludre la mayor beUeza 

Que es de una casta Virgen ornamento : 
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SiguiohlainfutiafuridldtUAexa. 

Aparecioie el arrepeniimienio. 
Que viene como tcmbra pecado, 
Prmcipios del castigo del culpado, 

Fue con Rodrigo ette mortal diigusto, 

Yquedd con Florinda la venganfa, 
Quelepropuso el echo mas injusto 

Que de muger nuesfra memoria alcanfia : 
Dixete que no ver en el Hey gustOy 

Sino de tanto amor tanta mudanpa 
Fue la ocasion, que la muger gozada 
Mai tiente aborredda queforfoda. 

Jerusalen Conquistada. T. 6. ff. 132. 

Lope de Vega quotes scripture in proof of the opinion 
ezprest in this last couplet. 3 Kings, ch. xiii. 

Old Barret tells the story as Ancient Pistol would 
have done. 

In Ulit's time there regalized in Spain 
One Roderick, king from the Gothiaus race*t; 
Into whose secret heart with silent strain 
Instretcht the 'sturber of hart pudike chast. 
Him enamourizing of a piece. 
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A piece by Nature quaintly syininetrlzed, 
Enfayred with beauty as Helen fair of Greece : 
Count Julian's daughter of bed-wedldckized, 
Ycleaped Caba; who in court surshrined 
The rest, as Hesperus the dimmed stars. 
This piece the king in his LoYe'iM:loset shrined, 
Survicting her by wile, gold, gems, or forced jars. 

It is thus related in the fabulous Chronicle. ^ Detpues 
que elRey ovo descubierto su corofon a la Cava, no era 
dia que la no requmeue unavez o dot, y ella te dtfendia 
eon buena raxon: empero al cabo. como el. Bey no pemava 
cosd como en esio, un dia en la. fietta embio con un 
donzel suyo. por la Cava; y ella vino a su mandado; y 
como en esta hora no avia en toda su cofijiara otro ninguno 
tino eUos todos ires, el cuniplio con eUa todo lo que puto, 
Empero tanto sabed que si ella qtdsiera dar boxes que bien 
fuera oyda de- la . reyna, mas coUose con lo que el Rey auko 
fazer.^^-^V.U c. 172. 

In this fabulous Chronicle Roderick's fall is. repre- 
sented as the work of bis stars. — '* Y aunque a las vexes 
pensisva el gran yerro en que tocava, y en la nuddad que 
su eorafon avia cometido, tanto era el ardor que tenia que 
lo olvidava todo, y esto acarreava la malandanga que le 
avia de venir, y la destruycion de^ Espana que avia de 
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aver comienfo para ie fazer ; y qtdero vos dmr que «tt 
conitelacion no podia eteutar pte etto no pauaae aui ; 
y ya Dioi lo ama deacado en $u ducredon; y elpor eosa 
que Jueue no se podia arredrar queno topoite en eilo** 
— P. I.e. 164. 

*' Certes/' says the £&buiou8 Chronicler, ** he was a Lord 
of greater bounty than ever had been seen before his 
tim^^-r He used to say, that if all the world were his, he 
would rather lose it than one friend ; for the world was 
a thing, which if it were lost, might be recovered ; but a 
finend once lost could never be recovered for ' all the 
treasure in t^e world. And because he was dius boun- 
tiful, all those of Spain were likewise ; and they had the 
fJEune of being tkift most liberal men in the world, eq>e» 
daily those of the Uncage of the Goths. Never a thiiig 
was asked at his hands, whether great or small, to which 
he could say no ; and nevor king npr other great Lord 
asked aid of him that he denied, but gave them of his 
treasures and of his people as much as they needed. 
And doubt not, but that if fortune had not ordered that 
in his time the lineage of the Goths should be cut oS^ 
and Spun destroyed, there was no king or emperor whom 
he would not have brought into subjection ; and if the 
whole world ought to be placed in the power of onfe 
man, (speaking of worldly tMngs,) there never was, nor 



NOTES. 287 

Will be, a man deserving to possess it» save he alone. But 
as enyy is the banning of all evil, and saw how great 
was the goodness of this king, she never rested till she 
had brought about that things should be utterly reversed, 
even till she had destroyed him. Oh what great damage 
to the world will it be when God shall consent that so 
much bounty, and courage, and fhmkness^ and loyalty 
should be destroyed for ever ! All nations ought to clad 
themselves in wretched weeds one day in the week to 
mourn for the flower of the world, and especially ought 
the people of Spain to make such mourning." — Chronica 
del Rey Don Rodrigo, p. 1. c 5S. 

And again, when the last battle is approaching, he 
praises the king, — " V el Rey era el mas esforfado horn' 
bre de corafon que nunca se oyo dexir : y el mat franco 
de todo lo que podia aver ; y preciava mas cobrar amigos 
que no quanto tesoro pudiegte estar en su reyno, hasta el 
dia que creyo el consejo del traydor del conde Don Ju" 
lian; y a maravUla era buen cavaUero, que al iiempo 
que el no era rey^ no se faUava cavaUero que ala}u bon- 
dad se ygualasse^ y tanto tabed que tino por ettas malan' 
danpas que le vinierony nunca eavallero etl mundo de tales 
eondicionei fue; que nunca a el vino chico ni grande 
que del se partiesse despagado a culpa suya** — P. 1. 
c 215. 
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The manner in which Florinda calb upon her iatber 
to revenge her is curiously expressed by Lope de V^ga. 

Al etcrwirh tiemblan phmay manoy 
lAega el agramoy la piedad retirtt, 
Pues quanlo escrive la vengemfa, tanto 
Quiere horror de la verguenga d Ikmto, 

No ton menot las letrat que toldadoty 
Lot ringhnes yleras y eiquadrones. 

Que id ton. de lot tutpirot vanformadot 
Haciendo lat dittanciat lot didonet : 

Lot mayoret caracteret, armadot 

Naviot, tiendaty maqumaty pendonet; 

Lot puntoty lot incitoty lot acetUot 

CapiUanety Mferez y SargetUot, 

Breve proceuo etcrivey aunque el tucetto 

Sigmfiear quexota delermmay 
Pero cn'tan breve catuOy en tal procetto 

La perdidon de Etpana tefidnma. 

Jenisalen Conquistaday L. 6. ff» 198. 

I remember but one of the old poets who has spoken 
with compassion of Florinda : It is the Portuguese Bras 
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Garcia Mascarenhas, a writer who, with inai\y odd thiqgt 
in his poem, iiaa vome fine ones« 

Refresca em CovUham a genie ^f/K^ 
iVam $e tabe que name entam a honrawif 
Jifuyto deposit foy Cava JuUa dita, 
Por natcer neUa a detditada Cmv&, 
Kam a desluttray antes a acredita 
FUha que a honra nuds que hum Hey presava a 
Hespanha cuipe ajitrfa sem descuipa. 
Nam oulpe a bella, que neon ievectdpa. 

Viriato Tragico, Canto iL St.il 8. 

Wombats wars. -^XIL p, 147, 
In the valuable history of this king by a contemporaiy 
writer, the following character of the French is given r-^ 
" Hujus igitur ghriosis temporibus, GalUarum terra 
altrit perfidue in/ami denotatur ehgio, qua utique nues- 
thnabiU infidelUaiis febre vexata^ genita a se injidelium 
depasceret v:embra. Qidd enim non in ilia crudele vel 
lubricumf ubi conjuratorum concUiabulum, perfidiae 
signum^ obscaenitas operum^ fraus negoiiorumy wsnale 
judicium^ et quod pejus his omnibus est, contra ipsum Sal' 
vatorem nostrum et Dominum, Judrsorum btasphenum' 
Hum prost^tdum hahebalur, Hao enim terra suo, ut ita 
VOL. I. o 
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dueerim, pariu, perdHionu $uaf tUnmet praparavU excidum, 
et ex verUrit sui generatione viperea evernonii swb nuirivii 
dedpvlam. Etemm dum nmlto Jam tempore his febrium 
dioersUaiUnu agerehir, subUo in ea uniui nrfandi capUii 
proiapnone turbo mfideHUatu adturgU^ et contcemio perfiditB 
per unum adplurimot transit,*^ — S. Julian, Hbt. Wambae* 
$ 5. — Espana Sagrada, 6. 544. 

I^ bath, the bed, 
7^ vigil.'^Xll. p. 148. 

The Partidas have some curious matter upon this sub- 
ject. 

" Cleanliness makes things appear well to those who 
behold them, even as propriety makes them seemly, each 
in its way. And therefore the ancients held it good 
that knights should be made cleanly. For even as they 
ought to have cleanliness within them in their manners 
and customs, so ought they to have it without in their 
garments, and in the arms which they wear. For albeit 
their business is hard and cruel, being to strike and to 
slay; yet notwitiistanding they may not so far forego 
their natural inclinations, as not to be pleased with fair 
and goodly things, especially when they wear them. For 
on one part they give joy and delight, and on the other 
make them fearlessly perform feats of arms, because 
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tbey are aware tbat by them they are known, and that, 
because of them men take more heed to what they do* 
Therefore, for this reason, cleanliness and propriety do 
aot diminish the hardihood and cruelty which they 
ought to have. Moreover, as is aforesaid, that which 
appears without is the ngnification of what they have in 
their inclinations within. And therefore the ancients 
ordained that the squire, who is of noble lineage, should 
keep vigil the day before he receives knighthood. And 
after mid-day the squires shall bathe him, and wash his 
head with their hands, and lay him in the goodliest bed 
that may be. And there the knights shall draw on his 
hose, and clothe him with the best garments that can be 
had. And when the cleansing of the body has been perp 
formed, they shall do as much to the soul, taking him to 
the church, where he is to labour in watching and be- 
seeching mercy of God, that he will forgive him his sins, 
and guide him so that he may demean himself well in 
that order which he is about to receive; to the end that he 
may defend his law, and do all other things according as 
it behoveth-him, and that he would be his defender and 
keeper in all danger and in all difficultiesv And he ought 
to bear in mind how God is powerful above all things, 
and can show his power in them when he listeth, and 
especially in ai&ars of arms. For in his hand are life and 

o 2 
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death, to give and to tdte away, and to make the weak 
strong, and the strong weak. And when he is making 
this prayer, he must be with his knees bent, and all die 
rest of the time on foot, as long as' he can bear it. For 
the y]g^ of knights was not ordmned to be a sport, nor 
for any thing else, exeept that they, and those who go 
there, should pray to God to protect them, and direct 
them in the right way, and support them, as men wha 
are entering upon the way of death." -^ Pari. u. Tii^ 21. 
Ley 17. 

** When the vigil is ovei', as soon as it is day, he ought 
first to hear idass, and pray God to direct all his feats to 
his service. And afterwards he who is to knight him 
diall come and ask fadm, if he would receive the order of 
knighthood ; and if he answereth yea, then shaU it be 
asked him, if he will maintain it as it ought to be main- 
tained; and when he shall have promised to do this, 
that knight shall fasten on his spurs, or order some other 
knight to fasten them on, according to what manner of 
man he may be, and the Tank which he holdeth. And this 
they do to s^ify, that as a knight putteth ^urs on the 
right and on th6 left, to make his horse gallop straight 
forward, even so he ought to let his actions be straight 
forward, swerving on neither side. And then shall hn 
sword be girt on over his brial. — — Formerly it was or* 
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dained that when noble men were made knights, they 
should be armed at all points, as if they were about to 
do battle. But it was not held good that their heads 
should be covered, for they who cover their heads do so 
for. two reasons : the one to hide something there which 
hath an ill look, and for that reason they may well cover 
them with any fair and becoming covering. The other 
reason is, when a man hath done some unseemly thing 
of which he is ashamed. And this in no wise becometh 
noble knights. For when they are about to receive so 
noble and so honourable a thing as knighthood, it is not 
fitting that they should enter into it with any evil shame, 
neither with fear. And when "they shall have girded on 
his sword, they shall draw it from out the scabbard, and 
place it in his right hand, and make him swear these three 
things : first, That he shall not fear to die for bis faith, 
if need be ; secondly. For his natural Lord ; thirdly. For 
his country ; and when he hath sworn this, then shall 
the blow on the neck be given him, in order that these 
things aforesaid may come into his mind, saying, God 
guard him to his service, and let him perform all that lie 
hath promised; and after this, he who hath conferred 
the order upon him, shall kiss him, in token of the faith 
and peace and brotherhood which ought to be observed 
among knightp. And the same ought all the knights to 

J 
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do who are in that place, not only at that time» bat when* . 
ever they shall meet with him during that whole yev** — 
Par^ ii. 7%. 21. iryl4. 

** The gilt spurs which the knights put on have many 
significations ; for the gold, which is so greatly esteemed, 
he puts upon his feet, denoting thereby, that the knight 
shall not for gold commit any malignity or treason, 
or like deed, that would detract from the honour of 
knighthood. The spurs are sharp, that they may quicken 
the speed of the horse ; and this dgnifies that the knight 
ought to spur and prick on the people, and make them 
virtuous ; for one knight with his virtues is sufficient to 
make many people virtuous, and on the o^her hand, he 
ought to prick a pervtoe people to make them fearful'* — 
TtrarUeU Blanco, p. 1. C. 19. ff. 44. 

The hermit reads to Tirante a chapter from the Arhor 
de battegHe, explaining the origin of knighthood. The 
world, it is there said, was corrupted, when God, to the in« 
tent that he might be loved, honoured, served, and feared 
once more, chose out from every thousand men who was 
more amiable, more affable, more wise, more loyal, more 
strong, more noble-minded, more virtuous, and of bet- 
ter customs than all the others : And then vhe sought 
among all beasts for that which was the goodliest, and 
the swiftest, and which could bear the greatest fiitigue, 
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Bttd might be convenient for the sendee of man; and he 
chose the horse, and gave him to this man who was cho- 
fenfrom the thousand; and for this reason he was call* 
ed cavallerio, because the best animal was thus joined 
to the most noble man. And when Romulus founded 
Rome, he chose out a thousand young mra to be knights, 
andfumo nominati militi porche milie furono faUi in un 
tempo cavaUeri. — P. 1. C. 14. ff. 40. 

The custom which some kings had of knighting them- 
selves is censured by the Partidas. — P.ii. T.21. L. 11. 
It is there said, that there must be one to give, and an- 
other to receive the order. And a knight can no more 
knight, than a priest ordain himself. 

** When the Infante Hernando of Castile was chosen 
king of Aragon, he knighted himself on his coronation 
day : — • de que tots lot Barons nobles ho tengeren una gran 
maravelia com el mate* ie feu cavalier, qui tegons los det" 
Mus dUi deyen nenguno pot euer cavalier iino dones nosfa 
cavalier de ma de cavalier qui hage lorde de cavaUeriaJ* — 
Tomich. C. 47. ff. 68. 

*' The qualifications for a knight, cavallerio, or hoi^e- 
soldier, in the barbarous stage of society, were three: 
Utf That he should be able to endure fatigue^ hardship, 
and privations. 2e%, That he should have been used to 
strike, that hb blows might be the more deadly. Jd^, 
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That he should be bloody-minded, and rob, hack, and^ 
destroy the enemy without compunction. The persons, 
therefore, who were preferred, were mountaineers, ac- 
customed to hunting, — carpenters, blacksmiths, stone- 
cutters, and butchers. But it being found that such per- 
sons would sometimes run away, it was then discovered 
that they who were chosen for cavaliers ought to have a 
natural sense of shame. And for this reason it was ap- 
pointed that they should be men of family." — Partida, 
ii. 71 21. L. 2. Vegeihu, L, I. c.7. 

The privileges of knighthood were at one dme so great, 
that if the goods of a knight were liable to seizure, they 
could not be seized where he or his wife were present, 
nor even where his cloak or shield was to be found. — 
Par/.ii. TU,2l, Ley 25, 

Hie coated scales of mail 
Which o*er the tunic to his knees depend, — XII. p. 149. 

Canciani (T. 3, p. 34.) ^ves a representation of Ro* 
land from the porch of the Cathedral at Verona, which 
is supposed to have been built about the beginning of 
the ninth century. The figure is identified by the in- 
scription on the sword, . . Du-rtn-daiw/o. The loricoy 
which Canciani explains, Vestica beUica macuUs ferrets 
contexta, is illustrated by this figure. It is a coat or 
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frock of scalc-mBAl reaching to the knees, and with half 
sleeves. The only hand which appears is unarmed, as 
far as the elbow. The right leg also is unarmed, the 
other 1^ and foot are in the same sort of armour as the 
coat. The end of a loose garment iqppears under the 
mail. The shield reaches from the chin to the middle of 
the I^, it is broad enough at the top to cover the breast 
and shoulder, and slopes gradually off to the form of a 
long oval. 
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